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Prayer  for  a  Young  Soldier 

Lord,  he  is  far  away  from  home, 
This  is  the   first   time   on  his  own; 
If  he  is  torn  and  tempest-blown, 
Comfort   him,  Lord,   tonight. 

May  he  feel  for  his  country  the  same  deep  pride 
As  those  before  him  who  fought  and  died 
To  keep  it  free;  but  let  him  bide 
In  safety,  Lord,  tonight. 

Whatever  he   sees  of  sadness  and  wrong, 
May  his  trust  in  Thee  stay  sure  and  strong; 
May  he  face   the  world  with  a  smile  and   a   song. 
Bless  him,  O  Lord,  tonight. 


Keep  him  from  loneliness,   fear,   and  despair; 
Let  him  remember  the  joys  that  we  share; 
Wherever  he  is,   as   I   make   this  prayer, 
Lord,  send  him  my  love  tonight! 

— Bonnie  Bird 


(Originally   published   in    Guideposts,    this    poem   was   written    by 
seventeen-year-old   girl    in    Westfield,    NJ.    who   wrote:    "Please    pray 
for  my  older  brother  Dillard  who  is  in  the  Army.  We  always  hav^j^en 
very  close.  I've  written  this  prayer  for  him — and  other  boys 
service.") 
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Many  Read  THE  LINK 

We  appreciate  so  much  the  copies  of  THE  LINK  that  are  sent  to  our  hospital 
each  quarter.  Each  month  the  fifty  copies  that  are  available  are  passed  from 
bed  to  bed  and  sometimes  from  ward  to  ward.  The  end  result  is  that  hundreds 
get  to  read  them. 

— Homer  H.  Steffens,  Chaplain,  VA  Hospital,  Lake  City,  Fla. 

Has  Meant  Much 

Your  magazine  has  meant  much  to  the  chaplains,  other  service  personnel,  and 
the  civilian  employees  aboard  this  station. 

—Harold  W.  Sorrill,  Jr.,  CHC,  USN,  U.S.  Naval  Air  Station,  Corpus  Christi, 
Texas. 

Helpful 

Here  is  my  $2.50  for  a  subscription  to  THE  LINK.  I  find  it  very  helpful  in  my 
daily  living. 

Charles  B.  Lee,   USS  Taylor   (DD-468),  c/o  F.P.O.,   San  Francisco,   Calif., 
96601. 
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/  Relieve  in  ^Miracles 


By  Addison  H.  Leitch 


WHEN  Paul  was  addressing 
King  Agrippa  he  was  fighting 
for  his  life,  but  he  used  the  occasion 
to  work  on  the  king  and  the  court  in 
terms  of  his  constant  evangelistic 
zeal.  What  started  out  to  be  a  de- 
fense of  Paul  became  a  defense  of 
the  gospel.  Significantly,  in  the  cen- 
ter of  his  address  he  interjected 
these  words,  "Why  is  it  thought  in- 
credible by  any  of  you  that  God 
raises  the  dead?"  (Acts  26:8)  The 
fact  of  the  matter  is  that  the  early 
church  in  many  ways  had  as  hard 
a  time  as  we  do  in  believing  in  mir- 
acles. The  Easter  stories  are  sur- 
rounded by  people  who  are  unbe- 
lievers, who  suddenly  become 
breathless  by  their  much  running  to 
and  fro  to  establish  the  fact  that 
Christ  did  indeed  rise  from  the  dead. 
They  did  not  write  these  miracle 
stories  because  they  were  believers; 
they  were  believers  because  they  had 
seen  the  miracles. 

In  the  classic  tradition,  men  have 
always  looked  upon  the  miracles  as 
supports  of  the  gospels,  and  even  up 
into  this   century,   there   are  books 


written  which  "prove"  the  authority 
and  authenticity  of  Christianity  by 
supporting  it  with  the  miraculous. 
Unfortunately,  this  approach  no 
longer  holds  up — not  because  it  lacks 
merit  but  because  in  this  scientific 
day  and  age  the  miracles  themselves 
appear  unbelievable  in  terms  of 
science  or  the  laws  of  nature.  Men 
are  tempted  to  go  along  with  skeptic 
Hume  and  believe  rather  that  men 
were  misguided  or  the  record  was 
falsified  than  to  believe  that  the 
miraculous  could  take  place  at  all. 
And  yet  the  words  of  Paul  keep 
bothering  us.  Is  there  something 
basically  "incredible"  about  the 
miraculous? 

The  Laws  of  Nature 

Maybe  there  is  another  way  to 
look  at  "natural  law."  The  laws  of 
nature,  whatever  we  mean  by  that 
phrase,  are  not  necessarily  things  in 
themselves;  they  are  not  strait- 
jackets  which  keep  us  from  breaking 
out  into  new  movements  or  new 
freedoms.  As  top  scientists  know 
now  and  everyone  ought  to  know, 
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the  laws  of  nature  are  simply  de- 
scriptive. Take  for  example  New- 
ton's Law.  It  is  evident  to  the  senses 
that  when  something  is  dropped,  it 
falls,  and  it  was  evident  to  Newton 
that  this  is  so.  But  he  discovered  by 
long  and  patient  experimentation  as 
well  as  observation  that  a  thing  does 
not  fall  but  that  "every  body  in  the 
universe  attracts  every  other  body  in 
the  universe"  by  a  force  which  can 
be  meticulously  measured.  There- 
fore, when  we  drop  something  on 
the  floor  the  earth  comes  up  to  meet 
the  object  as  the  object  moves  to 
meet  the  earth.  This  is  not  observed 
but  it  makes  itself  known  exactly 
when  we  begin  to  measure  the  force 
of  the  planets  and  the  stars  in  their 
courses.  Beginning  with  an  apple 
falling  out  of  a  tree,  Newton  moved 
to  all  kinds  of  falling  bodies  under 
strict  controls  until  his  experiments 
forced  him  to  describe  the  phenome- 
na in  terms  of  a  law.  This  law  is 
everywhere  and  always  applicable 
everywhere  in  the  universe  but  al- 
ways under  the  controls  of  experi- 
ment. In  different  situations  under 
different  controls,  other  things  might 
come  to  pass. 

If,  for  example,  I  drop  an  object 
on  the  floor,  it  will  "fall"  according 
to  its  nature  and  we  say  according 
to  "the  law  of  nature";  but  actually 
the  law  of  nature  does  not  farce 
this  action.  Meanwhile,  I  can  move 
my  arm  out  and  catch  the  object,  at 
which  point  another  series  of  phe- 
nomena enter  in.  The  point  is  that 
any  object  dropped  to  the  floor  will 
always  drop  to  the  floor  unless,  of 
course,  something  else  happens  and 
this  something  else  may  be  related 


to  other  laws.  The  object  can  be 
stopped  by  my  hand  reaching  out 
governed  by  a  series  of  levers,  ener- 
gies, and,  if  you  will,  will  power. 
Or  the  object  may  be  stopped  by  a 
magnetic  field  unseen  by  any  ob- 
server but  nevertheless  real.  Or  the 
object  may  be  stopped  by  a  blast  of 
air  coming  up  underneath  or  by  a 
spout  of  water.  The  point  is  an  ob- 
ject will  always  fall  to  the  floor  ex- 
cept— when  it  doesn't  fall  to  the 
floor. 

I  have  suggested  four  ways  in 
which  the  "always"  is  not  true  about 
a  falling  body  because  something 
else  is  operative.  Suppose  there  were 
400  ways  of  stopping  a  falling  body 
or  4,000.  Suppose  2,000  of  these 
ways  are  unknown  to  us.  Would  the 
falling  body  then  be  stopped  inside 
or  outside  of  natural  law  if  it  were 
stopped  for  some  reason  beyond  our 
observations  or  knowledge? 

How  many  ways  are  there  to  keep 
an  airplane  up  in  the  air?  How  many 
ways  are  there  to  cure  a  cold?  How 
many  ways  are  there  to  cure  paraly- 
sis? It  is  well  and  good  to  say  that 
the  miraculous  stands  in  opposition 
to  natural  law.  The  question  is  what 
do  we  mean  by  natural  laws  and  just 
what  ratio  of  the  natural  laws  avail- 
able are  known  to  us  in  1964?  Is  it 
possible  that  a  person  in  the  year 
A.D.  30  could  do  by  direct  power 
what  we  haven't  learned  to  do  by 
indirect  power,  if  he  should  know 
the  laws  of  the  spirit  as  well  as  the 
mind  and  body?  Conversely,  if  a  jet 
plane  of  the  twentieth  century  (a 
magnificent  selection  of  laws)  should 
have  flown  through  Palestine  in  the 
first  century,  would  it  have  been  a 
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miracle  or  "the  most  natural  thing  in 
the  world'? 

Nature  Is  Open-Ended 

I  find  no  problem  at  all  in  believ- 
ing in  the  miraculous  the  more  I 
think  about  natural  law.  In  addition 
to  this,  I  see  nothing  in  nature  that 
is  not  open-ended  for  this  sort  of 
thing.  Increasingly,  I  discover  that 
college  students  and  unfortunately 
college  professors  are  trying  to  close 
up  nature,  which  to  me  seems  glor- 
iously open-ended.  We  do  this  by 
quick  definition,  so  many  times  su- 
perficially (everybody  knows  that 
something  heavier  than  air  can't  stay 
up  in  air)  or  by  believing  that  be- 
cause we  have  a  vocabulary  for 
something,  we,  therefore,  understand 
it.  What  goes  on  in  osmosis  and  cap- 
illary attraction  that  can't  go  on  in 
extra-sensory  perception?  How  does 
X-ray  go  through  a  wooden  drawer 
while  a  man  cannot  go  through  a 
wooden  door?  Do  we  confuse  what 
we  have  experienced  with  the  to- 
tality of  truth?  Do  you  think  a  thing 
is  believable  because  it  is  frequent 
(like  the  birth  of  a  child),  but  un- 
believable because  it  is  infrequent 
(like  the  resurrection)?  Which  is 
more  incredible — that  a  person  who 
never  lived  should  start  to  live,  or 
that  a  person  that  lived  once  should 
live  again?  Certainly  modern  physics 
ought  to  teach  us  a  little  humility 
about  what  we  know  for  sure  about 
the  possibilities  of  life,  as  also  a  good 
stiff  course  in  psychology. 

It  is  small  minded  of  us  to  believe 
that  we  have  encompassed  the  fun- 
damental mystery  of  life.  No  philoso- 
pher  or   psychologist    yet    has   told 


us  how  the  body  interacts  with 
thought  or  how  my  thoughts  get  to 
this  paper  and  into  your  mind  by 
physical  means.  No  one  gives  us  a 
clear  picture,  certainly  in  a  defi- 
nition, of  how  the  self  survives  the 
body  from,  for  example,  the  age  of 
ten  to  the  age  of  twenty  when  as  a 
post-adolescent  we  have  a  brand  new 
body  but  still  have  many  of  the 
guilts  of  childhood.  It  is  a  reality  be- 
yond all  the  laboratories  which  gives 
continuity  to  the  life  as  every  cell 
of  the  body  is  replaced  over  and 
over  again.  In  my  present  state  of 
ignorance  I  am  very  hesitant  to  say 
what  can  or  cannot  happen  to  the 
body  of  a  man  if,  for  example,  his 
sins  should  be  forgiven. 

The  miracles  of  the  gospel  may 
not  support  the  deity  of  Christ,  but 
if  we  can  say  at  all  that  Christ  is  a 
revelation  of  God,  then  it  would 
follow  as  an  expectancy  that  one 
who  "knows  what  is  in  man"  could 
act  in  ways  of  which  we  are  not  yet 
aware.  Perhaps  the  miracles  do  not 
support  the  deity  of  Christ,  but  if 
Christ  is  even  honest  and  if  his  dis- 
ciples were  honest,  then  according 
to  his  claims  for  himself  and  their 
claims  for  him,  it  would  not  be  sur- 
prising for  him  to  have  these  powers. 
I,  myself,  am  happily  amazed  some- 
times when  I  have  worked  endless 
hours  on  some  mechanical  problem 
in  the  house  to  have  an  expert  walk 
in  with  the  right  knowledge  and  the 
right  tools  and  do  the  thing  right 
now.  I  am  equally  amazed  but  not, 
therefore,  unbelieving  that  the  Lord 
of  Life  has  some  information  and 
some  tools  that  I  have  not  heard 
about  nor  learned  to  use.  ■  ■ 


Election  Roundup 

By  Frank  L.   Remington 
Some  interesting  oddities  about  voting  in  a  democracy 


HARANGUE,  hoopla,  and  hand- 
shake reign  supreme  these  days 
as  the  political  wars  of  1964  rush 
towards  their  climax  on  Election 
Day,  November  3.  Across  the  na- 
tion aspirants  to  every  public  office 
from  President  of  the  United  States 
to  dogcatcher  are  busily  fanning  the 
air  with  charge  and  countercharge, 
and  staging  partisan  rallies.  As  in 
past  election  years,  the  frenetic 
scramble  for  voter  approval  doubt- 
less will  foster  more  chuckles  than 
a  barrel  of  laughing  gas,  as  well  as 
emphasize  the  spirit  and  freedom 
that  made  America  great. 

In  one  recent  election,  a  citizen 
who  wasn't  running  for  anything 
won  at  the  polls.  Carl  Bovender  of 
Boonville,  North  Carolina,  was  just 
standing  around  minding  his  own 
business  when  first  thing  he  knew  he 
was  mayor!  Since  no  one  filed  for 
the  office  and  Carl  happened  to  be  a 
familiar  figure  around  town,  he 
polled  73  writ-in  votes — and  rode 
into  office. 

In    the    1958    general    elections, 
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Frank  Polage  of  West  Hollywood, 
Florida,  was  elected  mayor  of  no 
place.  On  the  same  ballot  the  voters 
rejected  a  proposal  to  incorporate 
the  town.  So  the  newly  elected  may- 
or had  no  town  over  which  to  offici- 
ate. 

In  another  election  in  Fairfield, 
Idaho,  Probate  Judge  Ray  G.  Jones, 
ran  for  reelection.  Being  a  fair- 
minded  individual,  he  inserted  an 
ad  in  the  local  paper:  "My  opponent, 
Mr.  W.  J.  Packham,  is  a  good,  re- 
liable, honest  man,  and  I  highly  rec- 
ommend him  for  the  post  I  am  also 
running  for.  Your  vote  for  him  is  a 
vote  well  spent."  The  voters  who 
read  the  ad  apparently  agreed  with 
it,  for  Judge  Jones  was  defeated  at 
the  polls. 

During  pre-election  campaigning 
one  purpose  is  paramount  in  each 
candidate's  mind:  to  exhibit  him- 
self to  the  electorate.  Nominees  at- 
tempt to  demonstrate  they  are  regu- 
lar guys,  albeit  with  pronounced  tal- 
ents for  statesmanship  and  foolproof 
panaceas  for  the  economic  ills  with 


which  the  opposition  party  has 
plagued  the  voters.  Further,  each 
candidate  generally  bolsters  his  ap- 
peal by  subtly  showing  he's  a  family 
man,  doesn't  beat  his  wife,  loves 
children,  and  owes  all  his  success  to 
dear  old  mom. 

The  antics  of  some  politicians, 
however,  frequently  confuse  both 
voters  and  candidates.  Albert  Cohen, 
candidate  for  Colorado's  House  of 
Representatives,  spent  an  entire  day 
passing  out  500  matchbooks  that 
bore  a  smiling  picture  of  himself  and 
a  plea  to  vote  for  the  Republican 
candidate.  Next  day  Mr.  Cohen, 
somewhat  chagrined,  tried  to  collect 
the  matchbooks  again.  He's  a 
Democrat! 

In  a  recent  primary  election  a 
candidate  for  the  Democratic  nomi- 
nation for  Congress,  Hepburn  Arm- 
strong, earned  one  vote  the  hard 
way.  When  he  was  bitten  by  a  dog 
during  a  door-to-door  campaign  in 
Riverton,  Wyoming,  the  dog's  owner 
told  Armstrong  she  would  make  up 
for  it  by  voting  for  him. 


POLITICAL  shenanigans  are  part 
of  every  election.  During  the  hul- 
labaloo preceding  a  recent  election, 
a  Democratic  mayor,  about  to  begin 
an  impassioned  speech  on  his  party's 
behalf,  was  whisked  off  to  an 
emergency  air  raid  drill  that  just 
happened  to  be  called  at  the  crucial 
time  by  the  Republican  governor 
of  the  state.  On  the  other  hand, 
overzealous  Democrats  in  another 
city  punctured  a  huge  advertising 
balloon  which  Republicans  planned 
to  float  over  the  area. 

A  candidate  in  Kentucky  experi- 
enced a  really  hot  time  in  the  jam- 
packed  Louisville  Armory.  Everyone 
in  the  auditorium  all  but  drowned  in 
perspiration  rolling  from  every  pore. 
The  temperature  rose  to  an  unbear- 
able 100  degrees.  Continually  mop- 
ping his  face,  the  candidate  com- 
pleted his  talk  and  sat  down,  his 
collar  a  wet  rag.  Partisan  pranksters 
had  stoked  up  the  furnaces  under 
the  hall,  hoping  to  wreck  the  meet- 
ing. 

Voter  registration  frequently  sheds 
light  on  some  rather  ludicrous  prob- 
lems— such  as  where  a  man  and  his 
wife  may  sleep.  A  married  couple  of 
East  Jordon,  Michigan,  can't  qualify 
to  vote  in  Charlevoix  County  if  they 
move  their  bed!  Their  home  stands 
squarely  on  the  dividing  line  of  two 
counties.  They  eat  in  one  county, 
sleep  in  another.  State  law  decrees  a 
voter  must  cast  his  ballot  in  the 
county  where  he  sleeps. 

Failure  of  a  citizen  to  register 
threw  a  Montana  election  board  into 
a  tizzy.  Confronted  with  this  derelic- 
tion and  the  loss  of  his  vote,  the 
man  flew  into  a  rage  and  stamped 
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out  of  the  polls  with  the  ballot  box 
tucked  under  his  arm.  "If  I  can't 
vote,  no  one  else  can  either,"  he 
declared  belligerently. 

In  New  York  a  man  gave  a  false 
address  when  registering.  Later  he 
was  apprehended.  Asked  why  he  had 
lied,  he  answered:  "They  didn't  ask 
me  where  I  lived.  They  only  asked 
me  for  an  address." 

In  Seattle,  a  doddering  grand- 
father patiently  waited  his  turn  to 
vote,  only  to  be  told  he  was  in- 
eligible because  he'd  failed  to  regis- 
ter. The  old  fellow  broke  into  heart- 
rending sobs.  "I'll  never  be  able  to 
vote  again,"  he  wailed.  "This  is  my 
last  chance." 

Touched  by  his  piteous  entreaties, 
his  fellow  town  folks  set  up  a  "Let 
him  vote"  chant.  Sympathetic  offi- 
cials promptly  registered  him  on  the 
spot  and  handed  him  a  ballot.  "I 
thank  you  all,"  he  declared,  as  he 
hobbled  from  the  voting  booth  with 
a  smile. 

Partisanship  notwithstanding,  all 
political  parties  stress  the  importance 
of  voting.  Running  for  constable  of 
Dundus,  Minnesota,  William  Ander- 
son neglected  to  vote — staying  home 
instead  to  listen  to  a  TV  program  on 
"Why  You  Should  Vote."  The  vote 
tally  stacked  up  to  a  deadlock  with 
forty  votes  for  Anderson  and  forty 
for  his  opponent.  Consequently,  the 
town  council  appointed  someone  else 
to  fill  the  job.  "I  lost  the  election," 
Anderson  declared,  "because  I  didn't 
take  time  to  cast  a  vote  for  myself." 

Most  sincere  political  workers  go 
all-out  to  bring  voters  to  the  polls 
regardless  of  their  party  affiliation. 
In  a  midwestern  city  a  dyed-in-the- 
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wool  Democrat  confined  to  a  wheel 
chair  called  her  party  headquarters 
to  arrange  transportation  to  her  vot- 
ing place.  But  the  lines  were  busy. 
So  she  telephoned  Republican  head- 
quarters, warning  the  GOPers  of 
her  strong  partisan  leanings. 

"That  makes  no  difference,"  re- 
plied the  Republican  spokesman. 
"Everyone  should  vote."  And  he 
dispatched  a  GOP  car  to  transport 
her  to  the  polls. 

Civic  authorities  frequently  offer 
free  taxi  service  to  transport  the 
stranded  and  infirm  to  the  polls. 
Some  places  press  ambulances,  even 
hearses,  into  service  for  the  conven- 
ience of  voters.  In  some  towns  volun- 
teer baby  sitters  take  over  for  voting 
mothers. 

INDUCEMENTS    and    reminders 
sometimes    foster   a   large   vote. 
In  a  recent  election  a  chain  of  Cali- 


fornia  service  stations  advertised: 
"We  give  away  gas  for  your  vote." 
An  attendant  pumped  a  free  gallon 
of  gasoline  into  the  tank  of  each 
motorist  who  presented  a  numbered 
ballot  stub  from  his  polling  place. 

In  one  election,  Orange  City, 
Iowa,  blew  its  fire  siren  intermittent- 
ly throughout  the  day  to  remind 
citizens  it  was  Election  Day. 
Henderson,  Kentucky,  once  prodded 
lethargic  voters  by  passing  out  a 
chance  on  a  new  automobile  to  each 
resident  who  visited  the  polls.  The 
North  Miami  Beach  Junior  Chamber 
of  Commerce  got  out  the  voters  in 
one  election  by  passing  out  100  trad- 
ing stamps  to  each  citizen  who 
visited  his  polling  place. 

Apathetic  voters  may  well  profit 
from  the  example  of  Norman  E. 
Pearl,  a  determined  Los  Angeles 
resident.  When  Election  Day  rolled 
around  several  years  ago,  he  was 
confined  to  a  hospital  bed.  To  him, 
it  was  an  intolerable  situation.  Not 
to  vote,  indeed!  "More  than  one  way 
to  skin  a  cat,"  he  muttered,  and 
reached  for  the  telephone. 

The  ambulance  he  called  de- 
livered him  to  his  polling  place.  Still 
in  a  hospital  gown,  prone  on  a 
mobile  stretcher,  Mr.  Pearl  marked 
his  ballot.  Back  at  the  hospital  an 
hour  later  with  his  duty  as  a  citizen 
properly  discharged,  he  was  wheeled 
to  waiting  surgeons  in  the  operating 
room. 

On  one  recent  Election  Day,  a 
little  old  lady  at  the  polls  in  a  small 
Pennsylvania  town  appeared  greatly 
disturbed.  "Oh,  dear,  I  simply  don't 
know  what  to  do,"  she  confided  to 
a  fellow  voter.  "I  like  all  the  candi- 


dates so  well  that  I  just  can't  make 
a  choice." 

Later,  she  emerged  from  the 
voting  booth  with  a  broad  grin  and 
whispered  to  her  friend:  "I  couldn't 
choose,  so  I  wrote  'God  bless  you 
all'  across  the  bottom  of  my  ballot." 

In  an  election  at  St.  Charles, 
Illinois,  a  proposal  for  a  council- 
manager  form  of  government  was  to 
be  voted  upon.  The  local  League  of 
Women  Voters  urged  the  popula- 
tion: "Vote  Yes  or  No— But  Vote!" 
When  the  ballots  were  counted, 
election  officials  found  a  flock  of 
them  marked:  "Yes  or  No." 

After  tabulation  of  the  votes,  de- 
feated candidates  exhibit  varied 
emotions.  Snowed  under  in  his  bid 
for  reelection  to  the  Olivette,  Mis- 
souri, board  of  trustees,  garage 
owner  Walter  Broeker  promptly  re- 
taliated. He  boosted  the  garage  rent 
for  the  town's  fire  truck  from  $80 
to  $250  a  month! 

Dr.  Louis  Freeman  of  Ripley, 
Tennessee,  garnered  only  57  of  the 
1,163  votes  cast  for  the  office  of 
mayor.  The  die-hard  doctor  immedi- 
ately contested  the  result,  saying,  "I 
have  more  than  57  relatives  .  .  .  who 
I  know  voted  for  me." 

Until  November  3  this  year,  the 
average  American  voter  will  fall  vic- 
tim to  a  full  measure  of  political 
ballyhoo,  clatterwhack,  and  impas- 
sioned oratory.  But  when  he 
exercises  his  priceless  heritage  at 
the  polls,  he'll  forget  about  it,  simply 
marking  his  ballot  for  the  candidates 
who  come  closest  to  representing  his 
own  ideals  of  what  is  best  for  him, 
his   community,   and  his  country, 
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SUMMER  MORNING 


jjofititoftfta 


By  Charlotte  and  Dan  Ross 


HE  caught  the  shimmering  white- 
ness of  her  dress  in  the  late 
morning  sun.  Her  slim  figure  out- 
lined against  the  cloudless  sky  as 
she  moved  across  the  field  he'd 
mowed  only  yesterday.  Without 
hesitating  he  got  off  the  tractor  and 
went  across  to  her. 

She  was  a  lovely  bride  even  with 
her  veil  askew,  her  white  satin  skirt 
slightly  soiled  with  dust,  and  her 
glazed,  tear-filled  eyes.  She  looked 
up  at  him  without  speaking. 

His  pleasant  tanned  young  face 
registered  concern  as  he  took  in  her 
upset  state.  He  spoke  quietly,  apolo- 
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getically:  "I  hope  you'll  forgive  the 
intrusion.  But  this  happens  to  be 
my  field.  Is  anything  wrong?" 

"Not  anymore,"  she  murmured 
and  took  a  step  toward  him.  Then 
her  hand  went  to  her  temple  and 
she  swayed  slightly. 

"Easy,"  he  warned,  taking  her 
arm  and  steadying  her.  'Td  better 
get  you  to  a  doctor." 

"No,  thanks.  I'm  all  right,  honest- 
ly!" The  girl  closed  her  eyes  as  if  in 
an  effort  to  control  herself.  "I  had 
an  accident  down  the  road.  My  car 
is  in  the  ditch.  I'd  like  a  drink  of 
water." 


A  lovely  runaway  bride  gets  ditched  in  a  hayfield 


"I  can  do  better,"  he  assured  her 
with  a  smile.  "I  have  some  iced  tea 
with  me.  Think  you  can  make  it 
over  to  the  tractor?" 

She  nodded  and  glanced  up  at 
him  with  a  faint  smile.  "Thanks," 
she  said. 

He  helped  her  across  the  field, 
noting  that  white  high-heeled  shoes 
were  not  ideal  for  the  rough  ground. 
He  said:  "Glad  I  happened  along. 
Not  often  I'm  able  to  assist  a  beauti- 
ful girl  in  distress.  Don't  disappoint 
me  by  saying  you're  not  in  distress." 

"Oh,  I'm  in  distress  all  right,"  she 
sighed.  I'm  not  used  to  these  gravel 
highways.  The  car  went  into  a  skid 
when  I  turned  the  corner." 

He  eyed  her  as  they  walked  along. 
"You're  not  exactly  dressed  for  a 
country  stroll." 

"No,"  she  said,  her  voice  troubled 
but  making  no  attempt  to  explain. 

He  helped  her  up  onto  the  seat  of 
the  tractor  and  she  looked  small  and 
fragile  as  she  carefully  arranged  her 
flowing  bridal  skirts.  He  poured  her 
out  a  thermos  flask  of  tea  and  asked: 
'"What's  next?" 

A  strange,  frightened  expression 
crossed  her  pretty  face.  "I  guess  I 
hadn't  thought  much  about  that." 

"We've  a  nice  chapel  back  in  the 
village.  A  lot  of  city  people  come 
out  here  to  get  married,"  he  said. 

"Yes.  I  think  it's  a  lovely  old 
church,"  she  said,  and  sipped  the 
tea.  Turning  from  him  she  looked 
out  at  the  billowing  grass  still  to  be 
cut  in  the  other  section  of  the  field. 
"It's  so  peaceful  out  here,"  she  said. 


His  knowing  grey  eyes  twinkled. 
"It's  pretty  quiet  if  that's  what  you 
mean." 

She  faced  him  again,  a  little 
breathless  in  her  discovery.  "What 
I'm  trying  to  say  is  it  makes  you  feel 
happy.  Like  that  poem:  'Glad  that 
I  love  am  I;  That  the  sky  is  blue; 
Glad  for  the  country  lanes,  And  the 
fall  of  dew!" 

He  nodded.  "Oh,  make  us  happy 
and  you  make  us  good." 

She  stared  at  him,  completely 
amazed:  "Why,  that's  Browning!" 

"I  gained  a  nodding  familiarity 
with  poetry  at  college,"  he  smiled. 
"Dad  felt  I  ought  to  waste  a  few 
years  there." 

"Well,  it  certainly  wasn't  wasted," 
she  told  him  and  then  her  expression 
suddenly  changing  she  said:  "And 
I'm  afraid  I'm  not  good." 

He  said:  "Don't  think  I  want  to 
pry  into  your  affairs.  But  frankly 
I'm  curious.  You're  the  first  bride 
I  ever  met  in  my  field." 

SHE  looked  at  him,  the  far-off 
expression  still  in  her  wide 
brown  eyes.  "I  know  this  must  seem 
odd.  Something  awful  happened." 
Then  she  added  hastily.  "I  don't 
mean  I'm  a  criminal  or  anything  like 
that—" 

He  gave  her  a  quick  grin.  "I 
haven't  heard  of  any  murdered 
grooms  today." 

Her  hands  were  folded  on  the 
ruffled  satin  skirt  with  its  lace  trim. 
She  gazed  down  at  them.  "It's  diffi- 
cult to  explain,"  she  whispered. 
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"You  ran  away  from  your  wed- 
ding?" he  asked  it  matter-of-factly. 

The  pretty  face  registered  surprise 
again.  "Yes."  Then  she  blushed.  "I 
don't  suppose  that  was  too  hard  to 
guess." 

His  eyes  met  hers.  "Same  thing 
happened  to  me,"  he  said.  "Oh,  I 
didn't  get  as  far  as  you.  I  ran  before 
we'd  even  decided  on  the  church 
or  parson.  But  I  imagine  it  was 
something  the  same  as  it  was  with 
you." 

"Then  you  don't  think  I  was  silly?" 
she  asked. 

"You  look  smart  enough  to  me. 
Anyway  I  know  I  didn't  make  any 
mistake  by  running." 

"Why  did  you  run?" 

"My  girl  had  too  many  plans,"  he 
explained  gravely.  "That  little  lady 
had  a  plan  for  every  single  occasion. 
Even  a  plan  for  this  old  farm  here. 
She  was  going  to  sell  the  cattle  and 
woodland  and  make  all  this  end  of 
it  a  trailer  camp.  Figured  she  could 
rent  space  to  nearly  a  hundred 
trailers  if  everything  went  well  and 
make  a  lot  of  easy  cash." 

Her  wide  brown  eyes  studied  him. 
"You  didn't  like  that  plan?" 

He  shook  his  head.  "I  did  not. 
My  grandfather  didn't  break  his  back 
clearing  this  place  to  have  me  give 
it  up  to  a  lot  of  strangers  spreading 
trash  and  tin  cans  on  it.  So  I  ran." 

"My  reason  doesn't  make  as  much 
sense  as  yours,"  she  said.  "I  just 
knew  it  was  wrong.  I'd  thought 
about  it  before  but  couldn't  find  the 
courage  to  make  the  break." 

He  shrugged.  "You  made  it  in 
time.  Think  the  groom  will  follow 
you?" 
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She  looked  out  toward  the  road  mind   again.   Funny,   I   wasn't   sure 

with  a  little  shiver.  "Yes.   He'll  be  about  that  until  you  asked  me  just 

coming  down  that  road  in  a  cloud  of  now.  You  won't  desert  me?" 
dust  any  minute."  "Wouldn't     think     of     it,"     he 

Glancing  up  at  her  he  asked:  "But  promised  her  with  an  understanding 

you're  not  frightened?"  smile,  "I'm  not  liable  to  find  a  bride 

"No,"  she  said  with  decision.   "I  like  you  so  easily  again." 
won't  be  bullied  into  changing  my  ■  ■ 


Silence 

By  George  S.  Wilson 


SAM  GOLDWYN  is  reported  to  have  shouted  at  a  meeting,  "Don't 
you  hear  me  keeping  still?"  A  famous  preacher  says  there  are 
three  kinds  of  silence:  a  loud  silence,  a  shameful  silence,  and  a  noble 
silence. 

We've  all  heard  a  loud  silence.  You  heard  it  in  the  third  grade 
when  you  forgot  your  piece  halfway  through.  The  silence  was  deafen- 
ing. When  someone  says  the  wrong  thing  at  the  wrong  time  and  all 
conversation  in  the  room  stops — that  is  loud  silence! 

In  these  days  once  in  a  while  people  who  know  better  indulge  them- 
selves telling  sick  jokes  about  race.  Shamefully  we  let  them  go  un- 
challenged when  a  friend  is  being  verbally  drawn  and  quartered  in 
our  presence  but  in  his  absence — and  we  keep  still — afraid  to  defend 
him.  That  is  shameful  silence.  When  social  injustice  is  apparent  and 
we  are  afraid  to  let  our  opinions  be  known,  this  is  shameful  silence. 

There  are  times  when  silence  is  noble.  It  is  not  easy  to  keep  still 
on  these  occasions.  There  are  times  when  by  opening  our  mouth 
we  could  get  credit  but  by  keeping  still  we  help  an  individual  find 
himself. 

These  days  many  men  are  keeping  silent  when  the  crowd  is  clamor- 
ing for  them  to  speak.  It  would  be  easy  to  give  assent,  to  follow  the 
crowd,  to  offer  a  libation  to  the  Caesars  of  today.  It  is  noble  to  keep 
silent.  The  hope  of  the  world  is  with  morally  concerned,  thinking 
people  who  will  speak  out  when  it  is  shameful  to  be  silent  and  who 
will  clam  up  when  it  takes  courage  to  keep  still.  ■  ■ 

Then  there  was  the  wife  who  made  a  millionaire  out  of  her  husband; 
before   she   married   him   he   was    a   multi-millionaire. — Jack    Herbert. 
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The  Boy  Evangelist 


By  Richard  Barness 


IN  the  light  of  flickering  oil  lamps, 
a  fifteen-year-old  boy  tended  bar 
at  his  parents'  tavern  in  Gloucester, 
England.  Not  a  customer  was  aware 
that  the  young  boy  was  destined  to 
become  the  most  famous  evangelist 
in  England. 

George  Whitefield  was  born  in  a 
room  above  the  tavern,  in  the  year 
of  1714.  A  gifted  child,  he  started 
school  at  the  age  of  five.  He  quit 
school  for  a  few  months  when  fifteen 
to  help  out  his  parents  at  their 
tavern.  After  working  at  the  bar,  he 
would  retire  to  his  room  and  read 
his  Bible  for  many  hours. 

George's  great  ambition  was  to  at- 
tend Oxford  University.  He  had  won 
several  medals  for  public  speech 
while  in  grammar  school;  he  pos- 
sessed a  voice  that  captivated  any- 
one who  listened  to  him.  His  parents 
were  finally  able  to  finance  his 
further  education,  and  so  he  entered 
Oxford. 

At  the  University,  George  became 
close  friends  with  the  Wesley 
brothers,  John  and  Charles.  He 
joined  a  group  of  students  that 
dubbed  themselves  "The  Method- 
ists," because  of  their  strict  habits 
of  devotional  life.  The  Wesley 
brothers  were  leaders  of  the  group. 
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Upon  graduation  from  Oxford, 
George  Whitefield's  fame  as  an  elo- 
quent orator  spread  throughout  Eng- 
land. The  Bishop  of  Gloucester  had 
vowed  never  to  ordain  anyone  under 
the  age  of  twenty-three.  But  when 
he  listened  to  George  Whitefield 
preach  a  sermon,  he  immediately 
ordained  him  as  a  deacon  in  the 
Church  of  England. 

Although  only  twenty-one,  George 
Whitefield's  remarkable  preaching 
brought  huge  crowds  to  whatever 
church  he  preached  in,  and  he  be- 
came known  as  the  youth  with  the 
golden  voice.  At  the  height  of  his 
popularity,  he  received  word  from 
the  Wesley  brothers.  They  were  in 
America,  preaching  to  the  colonists. 

"Come  to  the  new  world,"  they 
urged.  "You  are  needed  here  to  help 
spread  the  gospel." 

In  March,  1737,  George  Whitefield 
boarded  a  ship  bound  for  the 
Colonies.  General  James  Ogle- 
thorpe, along  with  a  band  of  soldiers, 
was  aboard  the  ship.  As  George 
Whitefield  went  up  the  gangplank, 
dressed  in  the  gown  of  a  clergyman 
of  the  Church  of  England,  he  was 
twenty-three  years  old. 

"He  doesn't  look  old  enough  to 
shave,"  remarked  one  soldier.  "I  sup- 


pose  he  thinks  we  will  listen  to  him 
preach." 

When  the  ship  sailed  for  America, 
George  attempted  to  engage  other 
passengers  in  conversation.  Some 
were  polite  enough  to  listen,  others 
rudely  walked  away.  Discouraged, 
George  went  to  his  cabin  and 
prayed.  An  hour  later,  he  returned 
to  the  deck  to  find  many  of  the 
soldiers  gambling  and  cursing.  He 
quietly  tried  to  reprove  a  few  of  the 
offenders,  and  one  soldier  loudly 
jeered  him. 

"Look,  parson,  how  I  talk  is  my 
business,  and  if  I  want  to  drink  and 
gamble,  that's  my  business,"  he  said 
scornfully.  "My  advice  to  you,  young 
sir,  is  to  mind  your  own  business  if 
you  wish  to  have  a  pleasant 
journey." 

That  night,  George  did  a  lot  of 
praying.  He  was  determined  with 
God's  help  to  win  some  of  the  lost 
men  for  Christ. 

The  next  day  he  appeared  on 
deck,  and  began  to  sing  a  hymn.  A 
few  of  the  soldiers  joined  in  and 
stayed  to  hear  him  preach.  Each  day 
thereafter,  he  would  appear  on  deck 
to  preach  a  sermon. 

The  ship  ran  into  a  terrible  storm 
one  day.  Huge  waves  swept  over 
the  decks.  Most  of  the  passengers 
became  seasick,  and  George  crept  on 
his  hands  and  knees  over  the  slippery 
deck,  spreading  encouragement  to 
all  he  encountered.  From  that  day, 
George  was  warmly  received  by  all 
the  passengers.  When  the  ship 
docked  at  Savannah,  Georgia,  the 
boy  preacher  had  established  him- 
self as  a  man  and  friend,  to  all 
aboard  ship. 


GEORGE  WHITEFIELD  took 
Georgia  by  storm.  He  remained 
preaching  to  thousands  of  colonists 
until  September,  1738.  Arriving  back 
in  England,  he  found  that  his  name 
was  famous  in  Britain.  He  preached 
to  large  crowds  in  England.  It  was 
in  a  mining  district  that  he  preached 
his  first  open-air  sermon.  Thousands 
of  miners  sat  on  a  hillside  listening 
to  his  sermon. 

In  August,  1739,  George  sailed 
for  America  for  the  second  time, 
carrying  with  him  money  he  had 
collected  to  build  an  orphans'  home 
in  Georgia.  In  the  spring  of  1740, 
Whitefield  began  building  his  Be- 
thesda  Orphanage  near  Savannah, 
Georgia.  The  building  was  hardly 
started  before  forty  children  were 
placed  in  his  care.  His  Bethesda 
Orphanage  remains  today  the  oldest 
orphanage  in  America.  He  never 
ceased  collecting  funds,  as  he 
described  it,  "My  obligation  to  God's 
little  ones." 

In  1741,  Whitefield  was  married 
to  Elizabeth  James,  a  young  widow. 
The  Whitefield's  had  one  child,  a 
son,  who  died  at  the  age  of  four 
months. 

For  a  period  of  over  thirty  years, 
George  preached  the  gospel  in  both 
America  and  the  British  Isles.  His 
frequent  trips  across  the  Atlantic 
often  brought  comment  from  his 
friends,  and  in  later  years  of  his 
life,  he  often  joked  about  it  to 
friends. 

"In  the  work  of  the  Lord,  I  have 
crossed  and  recrossed  the  ocean  so 
many  times  that  I  have  spent  some 
782  days  and  nights  at  sea." 

Throughout    his    life,    Whitefield 
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captivated  listeners  in  palace  halls, 
in  fields  and  meadows,  and  in 
churches.  In  the  year  of  1770,  his 
health  began  to  fail,  but  he  con- 
tinued to  preach. 

On  September  29,  1770,  a  close 
friend  noticed  that  George  breathed 
with  great  difficulty.  He  had  been 
bothered  with  attacks  of  asthma. 

"George,  you  are  more  fit  for  a 
long  rest  in  bed  than  for  any  preach- 
ing," the  friend  said,  anxiously  view- 
ing George.  "Is  it  not  possible  that 
you  take  a  few  days  rest?" 

"Yes,  I  suppose  I  could  take  a 
much  needed  rest,"  he  replied,  and 
then  clasping  his  hands,  he  looked 
towards  the  heavens.  "Lord  Jesus, 
I  am  weary  in  Thy  work,  but  not  of 
it.  Let  me  go  and  speak  for  Thee 
once  more  in  the  fields,  seal  Thy 
truth,  and  come  home  and  die." 

George  Whitefield  did  preach  to 
a  large  crowd  that  day.  Few,  if  any 
in  the  vast  audience  realized  that 
his  health  was  shattered.  He  re- 
turned home,  and  at  two  o'clock  the 
next  morning,  the  asthma  attacks 
became  worse.  He  sat  up  in  bed, 
breathing  with  difficulty,  and  then 
began  to  pray — for  all  those  yet  un- 
saved, for  his  orphan  family  in 
Savannah,  Georgia,  and  for  his  con- 
gregations. At  six  o'clock  on  Septem- 
ber 30,  1770,  George  Whitefield 
passed  on  to  be  with  the  Lord. 

So  passed  on  the  man  who  had 
been  known  as  the  "Boy  Evangelist," 
who  had  sparked  the  flames  of 
spiritual  revival  on  two  continents, 
who  had  preached  over  18,000 
sermons.  In  his  lifetime  of  work  for 
the  Lord,  George  Whitefield  led 
thousands  to  Christ.  ■  ■ 


The  Beggar  Poet 

By  Richard  R.  Smith 


DEATH  CAME 

Death  came  last  night  on  silent  dusty 

wings 
And   stilled   the  voice   of   one  so  near 

to  me. 
Grief  casts   its  shadow  dark  upon  my 

life. 
But  through  these  tears  God  gave  me 

strength  to  see 
That  all  is  never  lost  when  faith  lives 

on; 
For  Man  is  not  created  just  to  die. 
Though  dark  the  clouds  amid  the  sum- 
mer storm, 
The   sun  is  shining  somewhere   in   the 

sky. 

A  QUESTION  OF  FAITH 

God  has  done  so  many  things  for  me, 
And  ingrate  that  I  am,  I  take  and  take. 
Then  feel  I  am  a  martyr  to  the  cause, 
When  I  accomplish  something  for  His 

sake. 
O    Father,    with    these    weaklings    such 

as   I, 
Can  Jesus  ever  hope  to  win  the  day? 
Can  vessels  for  Thy  Spirit  still  be  made, 
When  there  is  nought  but  this  defec- 
tive clay? 
Thou  art  the  Master  Potter;  who  can 

know 
What  wonders  can  be  fashioned  by  Thy 

hand, 
If  men  would  only  put  their  trust  in 

Thee 
As  Thou  hast  put  Thy  faith  in  every 

man? 
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Zimotky— 

A  M<m  Who  Possessed 

the  $ift  of  $od 


By  Raymond  M.  Veh 


TIMOTHY  was  a  shy  guy.  The 
part  of  his  name  is  Urn — as  in 
"timid/'  (Along  with  the  last  part 
it  means  "God-fearer/' )  Paul's  letters 
clearly  indicate  that  Timothy  was  a 
modest  and  retiring  sort  of  person. 
He  was  gentle,  even  physically  frail; 
his  tears  came  easily;  and  he  often 
had  to  be  encouraged  to  assert  his 
authority. 

Yet  the  kind  of  advice  Paul  wrote 
to  Timothy  shows  that  he  had  im- 
portant administrative  capacities. 
This  shy  young  man  found  himself 
making  public  addresses,  ordaining 
elders  in  various  churches,  combat- 
ing false  teachings,  and  supervising 
many  lands  of  church  activities.  How 
did  such  a  person  come  to  be  in  a 
position  of  authority? 

It  is  a  sure  thing  that  Timothy 
did  not  want  those  jobs.  It  is  quite 
likely  that  he  thought  of  himself  as 
one  of  the  least  qualified  person  to 
hold  office.  But  there  he  is  in  the 
record. 


Two  Ways  to  Achieve  a  Living  Faith 

Timothy's  life  is  actually  a  helpful 
study  of  two  fine  ways  in  which  a 
person  comes  to  possess  a  living 
Christian  faith. 

First  of  all,  faith  (like  charity) 
ought  to  begin  at  home.  It  did  with 
Timothy.  His  mother,  Eunice,  and 
grandmother,  Lois,  trained  him  in 
the  Old  Testament.  And  they  must 
have  done  it  in  a  positive  way.  For 
young  "Tim"  did  not  rebel  at  his 
religion.  Instead  he  was  willing  to 
continue  to  build  up  in  the  Word 
of  God  as  it  was  taught  him  from 
the  Scriptures. 

Secondly,  he  was  later  brought 
into  the  Christian  faith  through  the 
influence  of  a  Christian  witness: 
namely,  a  well-known  gentleman  by 
the  name  of  Paul.  For  in  the  Great 
Apostle,  Timothy  found  a  friend. 

One  reason  why  Timothy  was  so 
definitely  drawn  to  Paul  was  the 
fact  that  he  saw  in  him  a  flaming 
purpose  which  ever  drove  him  on, 


Dr.  Veh  is  editor  of  Builders,  Evangelical  United  Brethren  magazine 
for  young  people,  Harrisburg,  Pa. 
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making  his  life  sacrificial  and  useful. 
When  Paul  preached  the  gospel  at 
Lystra,  where  Timothy  lived,  he  was 
so  severely  stoned  that  he  was  left 
for  dead.  (See  Acts  14:19.)  Timothy 
was  acquainted  with  this  experience 
and  others  (2  Tim.  3:11).  Instead 
of  shrinking  from  the  call  to  join 
Paul,  he  gloried  in  the  opportunity 
to  share  such  a  life,  that  he  might 
discover  for  himself  the  secret  of 
this  moral  heroism. 

On  his  first  missionary  journey 
Paul  had  the  help  of  Barnabas  and 
also,  for  a  time,  the  assistance  of 
Mark,  till  this  young  man  turned 
back.  When  Barnabas  wanted  to  take 
Mark  on  the  second  journey,  Paul 
would  not  consent;  so  Barnabas 
dropped  out,  and  Paul  secured  the 
services  of  Silas  instead.  Then,  dur- 
ing the  course  of  his  travels,  at 
Lystra,  he  gained  a  helper  to  take 
the  place  of  Mark,  none  other  than 
Timothy. 

If  we  look  back  to  Acts  15:38  we 
will  find  a  statement  about  Mark's 
failure:  he  'went  not  with  them  to 
the  work."  The  choice  of  Timothy, 
then,  was  with  a  view  to  his  taking 
an  active  part  in  the  work  of  the 
Lord,  not  simply  as  a  runner  of  er- 
rands. He  was  to  be  schooled  to  do 
the  things  that  the  older  men  were 
doing  in  the  cause  of  Christ.  Every 
Christian  is  saved  to  serve.  There  is 
work  to  do  for  Christ,  and  we  need 
to  know  what  the  Lord  expects  of 
each  of  us  as  his  servants. 

Timothy  Shared  Paul's  Lot 

By  his  willingness  to  share  the 
Apostle's  lot,  Timothy  came  to  know 
this    great    man    as    he    could    not 
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otherwise  have  known  him.  The 
whole  realm  of  Paul's  thought-life, 
his  motives  and  purposes,  the  hidden 
springs  of  his  conduct,  became  an 
open  book  to  Timothy  (2  Tim. 
3:10).  He  came  to  know  the  truths 
which  the  risen  Christ  had  revealed 
to  him,  and  to  share  the  Apostle's 
fervent  desire  to  preach  the  gospel 
where  Christ  was  not  known. 

Timothy  learned  to  expect  the  im- 
possible as  Paul,  fired  by  the  dy- 
namic of  faith,   pressed  on  in  the 
unstinting  service  of  his  Lord.  He 
marveled  at  the  endurance  of  this 
man  in  the  face  of  every  form  of 
opposition  and  suffering,  and  came 
to  admire  his  forebearance  and  love. 
The  New  Testament  teaches  that 
each  believer  has  a  special   grace- 
gift,  some  special  enablement  from 
the  Holy  Spirit  for  Christian  service. 
This    is    not   to   be   confused   with 
native   ability,    which   works    along 
with  the  spiritual   gift,  but  is  not 
identical  with  it.  For  example,  one 
is  not  called  to  preach  because  he 
is  a  fluent  speaker,  but  we  find  that 
God  usually  gives  the  call  to  preach 
to  those  who  have  some  ability  as 
public  speakers,  or  some  capability 
of  developing  along  this  line.  Tim- 
othy's gift  is  referred  to  in  2  Timothy 
1:6  and  more  definitely  in  2  Timothy 
4:5.  To  him  had  been  committed  the 
work  of  an  evangelist,  which  means 
simply  a  bearer  of  the  good  news. 

Timothy  Set  Apart 

Apparently  Paul  and  other  elder: 
making  up  a  group  called  a  presby 
tery,  or  a  council,  set  Timothy  apart 
for   Christian   service.    Hands   were 
laid  upon  his  head,  and  prophecies 


were  uttered  by  one  or  more  of 
those  present,  pointing  to  the  place 
God  had  for  this  young  man  in  his 
service.  Paul  was  concerned  for 
Timothy,  knowing  his  personal  weak- 
ness and  the  greatness  of  the  task 
facing  him.  He  sensed  in  Timothy 
a  timidity  which,  if  yielded  to,  would 
become  cowardice.  But  notice  care- 
fully, that  instead  of  appealing  to 
what  was  in  Timothy,  calling  upon 
him  to  play  the  man  and  all  that  sort 
of  thing,  Paul  cited  the  super- 
natural resources. 

Ministry  is  to  be  exercised  by  the 
means  God  bestows  for  it,  and 
cowardice  is  not  included  here. 
Rather,  there  is  power,  and  love, 
and  sobriety.  The  fire  of  zeal  to 
preach  the  gospel  was  burning  low 
in  Timothy.  Paul  bade  him  stir  up 
the  flame  to  a  white  heat. 

Conscious  that  his  time  was  short, 

Paul  reviewed  his  years  of  service 

in  the  cause  of  Christ  and  considered 

the  whole  span  as  the  running  of  a 

race.  "For  I  am  already  on  the  point 

of  being  sacrificed;  the  time  of  my 

\  departure  has  come.  I  have  fought 

I  the  good  fight,  I  have  finished  the 

race,  I  have  kept  the  faith"  (2  Tim. 

4:6,  7).  He  was  about  to  finish  the 

j  course  marked  out  for  him  by  God. 

I  But  he  knew  that  the  task  as  a  whole 

i  was    not    completed    yet.    Timothy 

would  have  to  carry  on  where  Paul 

had   left   off.    That   is   the   evident 

(  connection  of  2  Timothy  4:6,  7  with 

!  2  Timothy  4:5.  Timothy  must  gird 

himself  for  larger  responsibility. 

Paul's  Spiritual  Son 

It  must  have  been  a  source  of 
true    comfort    to    Paul    to    have    a 


spiritual  son  who  would  continue  to 
serve  Christ  after  he  himself  had 
been  taken.  As  Moses  had  his  Joshua 
and  Elijah  his  Elisha,  so  Paul  had 
Timothy,  though  the  office  of  apostle 
was  not  communicated  to  the 
younger  man. 

There  was  longing  for  his  son  in 
the  faith;  so  the  Apostle  bade  him 
come,  and  quickly  (2  Tim.  4:9,  21). 

It  did  not  occur  to  Paul  that 
Timothy  would  do  otherwise.  He 
took  it  for  granted  that  his  young 
friend  would  lay  aside  everything 
that  might  hinder,  and  come.  He 
even  gave  him  a  few  errands  along 
the  way,  telling  him  to  pick  up  a 
cloak  which  he  had  left  at  Troas, 
and  also  his  books  and  parchments 
or,  as  we  would  say,  his  writing 
materials  (2  Tim.  4:13).  Having 
asked  for  the  greater  favor,  the 
journey  to  Rome,  Paul  had  no  hesita- 
tion in  asking  the  lesser  favor,  the 
bringing  of  those  needed  items. 

As  one  reads  the  two  letters  writ- 
ten to  Timothy  by  Paul  and  which 
carry  Timothy's  name,  one  realizes 
that  he  was  an  able,  conscientious, 
and  courageous  servant  of  Christ. 
Said  Paul,  "I  have  no  one  like  him, 
who  will  be  genuinely  anxious  for 
your  welfare.  They  all  look  after 
their  own  interests,  not  those  of 
Jesus  Christ"  (Phil.  2:20-21). 

We,  like  Timothy,  can  overcome 
timidity,  shyness,  physical  weakness, 
and  become  able  servants  of  Christ. 
This  will  be  true  only  and  in  propor- 
tion to  which  we  obey  the  heavenlv 
vision  of  service  which  God  gives 
to  all  who  name  his  name.  Are  you 
a  yielded  servant  of  Christ? 
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Along  the  road  to  Bukkun  Li,  we  passed  dozens  of  rice  paddies.  Like  every- 
where  else  in  Asia,  land  is  precious,  and  every  spare  inch  is  used  to  plant 
rice  or  barley  or  some  kind  of  vegetable. 

The  Road  to  Bukkun  Li 


A  village  of  hope  for  the  living  dead 


A  rough  road  cuts  a  crooked  line 
through  the  bald  hills  of 
southern  Korea.  At  every  bend  and 
after    each    climb,    one    sees    the 
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panoramic  beauty  of  Korea's  gently 
rolling  countryside.  The  barley  fields 
are  in  harvest.  Potato  patches  and 
vegetable  plots  cover  the  naked  hills 


By  Jose  C.  Abcede  with  photographs  by  Dale  Whitney 


with  a  layer  of  green.  Here  and  there 
on  the  plains,  a  farmer  and  his  ox 
plow  the  field  for  the  next  planting. 

The  road  connects  the  farms  to 
the  town  by  the  river's  edge  where 
a  bridge  still  has  to  be  built.  Water 
spilling  in  torrents  from  a  giant  irri- 
gation dam  churns  the  river  bed.  The 
road  is  not  a  lonely  trail;  from  the 
riverside  the  tracks  are  heavy  with 
the  burden  of  men  and  animals. 
A  weather-beaten  supply  truck  and 
a  battered  government  health  wagon 
chug  bravely  through  the  muddy, 
winding  path. 

The  road  leads  to  Bukkun  Li,  a 
village  of  hope  for  the  living  dead. 
The  road  actually  symbolizes  with 
dramatic  force  a  major  public  health 
venture  in  Korea:  the  effort  to  tear 
down  centuries-old  barriers  against 
leprosy  and  to  restore  human  dignity 
to  thousands  of  unfortunate  victims 
of  this  skin  disease.  It  is  a  pioneering 
job.  Korea  is  blazing  a  trail  which 
may  well  show  Asian,  African,  and 
South  American  countries  facing  the 
same  problem  a  more  sensible  and 
practical  solution  to  an  ancient  social 
affliction. 

Bukkun  Li  is  one  of  the  centers 
of  this  drama  unfolding  in  Korea 
today.  A  former  wasteland,  it  gave 
sanctuary  to  people  maimed  and 
disfigured  by  leprosy.  Its  isolation 
offered  exile  to  unwanted  victims  of 
a  physical  and  social  disease.  The 
Koreans  call  the  disease  nabyung 
which  means  one  who  must  be 
avoided  or  stigmatized.  It  is  the 
mark,  as  in  olden  times  and  in  manv 


countries  to  this  day,  of  the  "un- 
clean ones." 

Until  several  years  ago  "leper 
colonies"  were  the  only  refuge  for 
the  nabyung.  Then  in  1961  the 
Korean  Government  built  the  road 
to  Bukkun  Li.  A  social  rehabilitation 
program,  the  first  on  such  a  scale  in 
Asia,  was  launched  as  part  of  a 
rejuvenated  policy  on  leprosy  con- 
trol. The  objective  was  to  resettle 
leprosy  patients  who  are  physically 


I  had  wandered  into  the  small  house 
of  this  patient  who  sat  squatted  on 
the  floor.  Since  less  than  8  percent 
of  Koreans  are  Christians,  to  find  him 
reading  a  Bible  in  this  remote  village 
for  leprosy  patients  made  me  feel  I 
was   recording   history. 
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At  first  glance,  Bukkun  Li  is  like  any  other  village.  In  fact,  its  rows  of 
whitewashed  cottages  appear  more  modern  than  those  lived  in  by  most 
Koreans.  They  were  built  for  the  leprosy  people  by  the  government. 


able  to  work  in  newly  established 
villages  and  to  create  healthy 
economic  conditions  for  people  in 
the  colonies. 

BUKKUN  LI  was  the  target  of 
this  twin  approach.  From  the 
National  Chilkok  Hospital,  a  lepro- 
sarium near  Taegu  City,  over  200 
cured  inmates  moved  in  to  join  the 
inhabitants  of  the  colony  in  an 
agricultural  development  of  the 
area.  Village  type  houses  were 
built.  Along  with  the  regular  supply 
of  sulfone  drugs  to  ensure  full  treat- 
ment, the  government  handed  farm 
tools,  seeds,  domestic  and  work  ani- 
mals to  help  the  settlers  on  the  road 
to  economic  recovery. 

Still  in  its  infancy,  this  revolution- 
ary movement  is  not  without  its 
birth  pains.  In  Bukkun  Li  and  other 
settlement  areas  there  is  not  enough 
land  to  partition  among  the  new 
farmers.  To  be  able  to  grow  enough 


for  his  needs  a  farmer  in  Korea 
needs  about  1,000  pyongs  oi  land 
(1  pyong  equals  182  sq.  cm.). 
Former  patients  often  get  only  be- 
tween 30  to  100  pyongs.  In  most 
cases  the  new  settlements  are  built 
on  stony  virgin  lands,  along  hillsides 
where  the  soil  is  not  fertile.  The  land 
shortage  indeed  is  a  major  problem. 
At  a  little  island  off  Sorokdo  in  the 
southern  tip  of  the  Korean  penin- 
sula, about  2,000  leprosy  patients 
are  building  a  dam  through  the  sea 
to  claim  land  for  rice  cultivation. 

To  help  the  settlers  buy  land,  the 
government  has  persuaded  agricul- 
tural banks  to  give  loans  to  the 
farmers.  It  was  unthinkable  in  pre- 
vious years  for  a  bank  to  transact 
business  with  leprosy  victims  but  the 
government  offered  a  firm  guarantee 
for  the  loans.  As  additional  assist- 
ance, the  settlements  are  being  sup- 
ported with  grains  for  a  period  of 
two  years.  The  poor  harvest  due  to 
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plant  diseases  and  floods  brought 
about  a  food  shortage  in  Korea  and 
this  is  slowing  down  the  leprosy 
rehabilitation  drive. 

Through  this  program  the  govern- 
ment expects  to  withdraw  financial 
support  to  leprosy  colonies  and  thus 
relieve  itself  of  a  heavy  burden:  to 
keep  and  feed  21,438  registered 
cases  in  colonies  meant  draining 
more  than  half  of  the  total  yearly 
health  budget  for  the  country.  With 
the  closure  of  all  leprosaria  more 
funds  would  become  available  for 
other  important  public  health 
measures. 

Like  Bukkun  Li,  the  national 
figures  on  the  rehabilitation  phase 
thus  far  give  an  encouraging  picture. 
Of  the  21,438  patients  segregated 
in  leprosaria,  a  total  of  7,646  have 
been  rehabilitated.  This  consists  of 
4,656  persons  given  opportunities  to 
support  themselves  right  within  the 
colonies  and  2,990  cured  patients 
who  have  been  transferred  to  newly 
built  villages.  As  of  June,  1963, 
twenty-one  leprosy  compounds  had 


Dr.  Y.  K.  Cha  chats  with  the  mayor 
and  his  assistant.  Both  men  are  for- 
mer patients  of  the  Chilkok  Hospital 
at  Taegu,  but  now  live  healthy,  happy 
lives  in  the  village  of  Bukkun  Li. 

been  transformed  to  settlement 
homes  and  three  sanitaria  made  into 
crippled  institutes. 

BUKKUN  LI  is  situated  in  Wol- 
song  Gun  in  the  province  of 
Kyungsan  Pukdo  where  leprosy  is 
said  to  be  highly  prevalent.  Korean 
leprologists  estimate  that  about 
100,000  people  have  leprosy  in 
Korea.  Some  international  experts 
think  the  figure  is  higher,  between 


"Wash  day"  in  Bukkun  Li.  Today  throughout  all  of  Asia  there  is  a  great 
educational  campaign  on  hygiene  and  cleanliness.  The  campaign,  inaugu- 
rated by  the  World  Health  Organization,  is  being  carried  on  by  the  mis- 
sionary hospitals,  and  the  public  health  doctors  and  nurses. 
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100,000  and  250,000.  To  find  out 
the  real  extent  of  this  disease  and 
to  prepare  for  a  nation-wide  public 
health  approach  to  leprosy  control, 
the  Korean  Government  and  the 
World  Health  Organization  (WHO) 
established  in  1961  a  pilot  project 
for  leprosy  control  in  Wolsong  Gun. 
A  WHO  medical  officer  was  assigned 
to  the  government  to  help  push 
through  the  plans  for  a  country-wide 
assault  on  the  disease.  The  Korean 
Leprosy  Association  and  other 
agencies  long  engaged  in  leprosy 
work  in  Korea  pitched  in.  The  Amer- 
ican Korean  Foundation  set  aside 
money  to  augment  the  funds  of  the 
pilot   project.    Two   years    later,    in 


Twice  a  month  Dr.  Cha  climbs  the 
three-mile  road  to  Bukkun  Li.  When 
his  battered  government  health  wagon 
(ambulance)  cannot  make  it  because 
of  heavy  mud,  he  goes  by  foot.  He 
brings  a  supply  of  sulfone  drugs  but 
the  most  important  medicine  he  brings 
is  the  self-confidence  he  instills  in 
people  through  lectures  and  talks. 


At  Bukkun  Li,  healthy  children  born 
to  leprosy  families  bring  much  hap- 
piness. Most  Koreans  average  eight 
children  in  a  family  where  married 
leprosy  patients  may  have  only  one 
or  two. 


1963,  UNICEF  came  to  the  rescue 
with  badly  needed  supplies. 

The  activities  at  the  Wolsong 
Gun  pilot  project  cover  many  phases. 
Mobile  teams  go  about  looking  for 
leprosy  cases  in  schools  and  villages 
by  means  of  house-to-house  survey 
or  village  group  examinations.  They 
also  conduct  health  education  or  en- 
lightenment campaign — distributing 
posters  and  pamphlets  and  giving 
talks  before  village  elders,  school 
teachers  and  community  gatherings. 
At  the  same  time  training  of  the 
medical   personnel   goes   on   in   the 
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mobile  clinics  and  in  the  hospitals. 
In  anticipation  of  the  time  when 
leprosy  work  will  be  carried  out  as 
part  of  the  general  health  service 
in  the  country,  the  government  is 
strengthening  its  rural  health  arm. 
Physicians  are  now  being  moved  into 
the  rural  areas  and  a  training  pro- 
gram includes  orientation  in  leprol- 
ogy.  For  the  first  time  and  at  the 
instance  of  the  WHO  medical  officer, 
representatives  of  missionary  groups 
and  foreign  agencies  engaged  in 
leprosy  work  met  together  as  a  com- 
mittee to  coordinate  their  activities. 
Under  the  aegis  of  this  coordinating 
group,  the  struggle  to  clear  a  path 
for  the  treatment   and   social   inte- 


gration of  leprosy  patients  will  be  a 
truly  cooperative  endeavor. 

LEPROSY  was  first  recorded  in 
Korea  about  the  year  A.D. 
1300.  Organized  attempt  at  control 
of  the  disease  was  started  only  at 
the  turn  of  the  century,  in  1899, 
by  an  American  Presbyterian  mis- 
sionary. Other  religious  groups  came 
to  Korea  to  minister  to  the  spiritual 
needs  and  relieve  the  sufferings  of 
the  social  outcasts.  Among  these 
missionary  groups  are  the  World 
Vision,  the  British  Mission,  the  North 
American  Presbyterian,  Catholic 
missions,  the  Church  World  Service, 
the   Scandinavian   Mission   and  the 


Along  with  the  regular  supply  of  sulfone  drugs  to  insure  continued  treat- 
ment for  these  patients  at  Bukkun  Li,  the  government  has  given  farm  tools, 
seeds,  domestic  and  work  animals — to  help  them  on  the  road  to  economic 
recovery.  In  this  way  the  leprosy  people  have  found  a  normal  life. 
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A  farmer  gathers  his  crop.  Background  shows  the  cottages  of  Bukkun  Li. 
The  countryside  is  beautiful. 


South  American  Presbyterian  mis- 
sions. Into  the  haven  offered  by  these 
missions  flocked  the  rejected  mem- 
bers of  a  society  which  was  eager  to 
wash  its  hands  of  its  unclean  looking 
clan. 

The  discovery  in  1943  of  sulfone 
drug,  which  was  found  to  be  effec- 
tive against  leprosy,  changed  the 
outlook  of  the  medical  profession 
towards  leprosy.  Many  countries  be- 
gan a  serious  second  look  at  their 
leprosy  activities.  With  the  growth  of 
international  health  activities  follow- 
ing the  creation  of  the  World 
Health  Organization,  the  concept  of 
isolation  and  social  ostracism  of 
leprosy  victims  was  put  under  severe 
indictment  by  leaders  of  the  medical 
profession.  Korea  sought  to  keep  her- 
self abreast  of  this  modern  develop- 
ment, and  in  the  early  and  later 
fifties,  the  World  Health  Organiza- 
tion sent  several  prominent  leprolo- 
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Today  great  strides  are  being  made  in 
Korea  to  train  experienced  people  in 
an  illness  no  longer  called  leprosy, 
but  a  skin  disease  for,  after  all,  the 
disease  is  nothing  more.  "Rid  the 
world  of  its  fear  of  leprosy,  and  you 
will  rid  the  world  of  this  disease," 
says  Dr.  L.  M.  Bechelli  of  the  World 
Health  Organization. 


Dr.  Cha  and  medical  assistants  approach  a  school  for  the  routine  examina- 
tion. Leprosy,  when  found  in  the  early  stages,  can  often  be  cured  today 
within  a  period  of  one  or  two  years.  Normally  leprosy  is  contracted  by 
children.  In  the  past,  because  of  ignorance  of  the  disease,  it  was  not  dis- 
covered until  the  victim  was  disfigured.  Today,  by  early  discovery  and  with 
the  help  of  sulfone  drugs,  a  patient  can  expect  to  become  100  percent  cured. 


gists  to  help  the  Government  chart 
its  course  for  leprosy  work.  Slowly, 
the  ground  was  prepared  for  the 
construction  of  the  road  to  Bukkun 
Li. 

With  this  awakening  in  Korea 
there  followed  a  health  education 
campaign  aimed  at  the  community 
and  members  of  the  medical  pro- 
fession. This  campaign,  which  has 
been  going  on  for  the  past  half  dec- 
ade, is  beginning  to  pay  off.  Ten 
years  ago  families  would  hide  their 
leprosy  patients  in  secret  rooms  or 


imprison  them  in  isolated  huts.  Now 
they  would  generally  agree  to  sub- 
mit any  member  of  their  family  for 
treatment,  provided  the  health  offi- 
cials would  keep  their  identities  a 
secret.  But  age-old  fears  and  taboos 
do  not  give  way  easily:  sometime 
last  year,  in  a  remote  village  in  South 
Korea,  a  young  mother  killed  her 
two  children  and  committed  suicide 
when  it  was  rumored  that  she  had 
leprosy.  The  village  gossip,  it  turned 
out,  was  not  true.  She  had  no  lep- 
rosy. 
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House  to  house  examination  in  the  village.  Today  most  villages 
in  South  Korea  are  covered  by  medical  care  and  a  mobile  clinic 
including  frequent  examination  for  leprosy,  TB,  and  other 
diseases. 


The  task  of  tearing  down  the  fear 
and  the  prejudice  against  this  dis- 
ease is  that  of  education,  emphasiz- 
ing that  leprosy  is  nothing  more  than 
a  skin  disease  and  is  actually  less  con- 
tagious than  tuberculosis;  if  found 
at  its  early  stage  and  given  regular 
treatment,  leprosy  can  be  completely 
cured. 

THE  road  to  Bukkun  Li  is  still 
narrow  and  rough  and  full  of 
risk  to  the  ordinary  traveler.  A  lit- 
tle wrong  turn  of  the  wheel  could 
send  a  vehicle  down  the  ravine.  One 
needs  sturdy  legs  and  strong  lungs 
to  take  the  mud  and  the  steep  climb 
in  stride.  To  this  day,  only  the  ad- 
venturesome supply  truck  and  the 
battered  health  wagon  can  brave 
through  the  road  to  Bukkun  Li.  ■  9 


The  moment  a  new  leprosy  case  is 
discovered,  an  all-out  education  cam- 
paign begins.  Posters  are  put  up  and 
leaflets  distributed  to  the  people.  It 
is  the  hope  that  by  educating  the 
people  of  Korea,  and  those  of  other 
countries  where  lepiosy  is  highly  prev- 
alent, that  future  victims  will  come 
forward  for  treatment  instead  of  hid- 
ing in  disgrace  from  the  world.  Photo 
shows  doctor   putting  up   a   poster. 


The  Greatest 


NO  need  to  tell  you  what  the  fabulous  George  Herman  "Babe" 
Ruth  did  in  baseball.  His  every  humorous  and  exciting  episode 
in  the  game  and  off  the  playing  field  have  been  repeated  countless 
numbers  of  times.  Asked  by  a  well-known  sports  writer  what  his 
greatest  day  in  baseball  was,  the  Bambino,  without  hesitation,  would 
recall  the  year  of  1932.  At  the  time  the  New  York  Yankees  were  play- 
ing against  the  Chicago  Cubs  for  the  World  Series  on  October  1st. 

The  men  on  the  Yankee  bull  pen  bench  were  riding  members  of 
the  Cubs  because  they  had  voted  Mark  Koenig,  an  ex-Yankee,  only 
half  a  share  in  the  Series. 

It  was  the  fifth  inning,  the  score  was  tied  4  to  4.  Ruth,  who  had 
previously  hit  a  homer  in  the  game,  was  once  again  at  bat.  The  fans 
began  booing  the  big  guy  and  tossing  lemons  at  him.  Members  of  the 
Cubs  were  giving  him  the  "works"  on  the  other  end.  Ruth  dug  in  at 
the  plate.  He  took  two  strikes  across  the  letters  and  after  each  one 
held  up  his  finger  and  said,  "That's  one"  and  "That's  two."  Then  he 
waved  to  the  fence.  Charley  Root,  who  was  the  opposing  pitcher, 
wound  up  and  threw.  Babe  swung  with  all  his  God-given  might;  the 
ball  took  off  from  his  big  bat  like  a  bullet  and  headed  where  the 
big  guy  had  motioned.  The  Babe  ran  the  bases  in  true  Ruthian  fashion, 
and  when  he  reached  third  base,  he  stopped  and  faced  the  Cubs, 
slapped  his  knee,  and  laughed  till  tears  rolled  down  his  big,  lovable 
face.  The  fans  went  wild;  they  gave  him  an  ovation  that  would  have 
been  fitting  for  a  king.  Years  later,  Ruth  recalled  the  incident  and 
said  it  was  the  greatest  thrill  of  his  career,  but  also  probably  one  of 
the  most  foolish. 

"Well,  look  at  it  this  way,"  he  would  grimace,  "suppose  I  had 
missed  the  ball  on  that  third  throw  and  struck  out,  wouldn't  I  have 
been  the  most  blankety-blank  fool  in  baseball?" 

But,  unlike  the  poem  on  Casey  at  bat,  Babe  Ruth  didn't  miss;  he 
had  faith  in  himself  and  the  good  Lord.  As  it  happened,  the  incident 
turned  out  to  be  the  most  famous  gesture  in  baseball  and  is  still 
talked   about   some   thirty-two   years   later.  — Mario   DeMarco 
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No  Adultery! 

By  David  A.  MacLennan 


SEX  is  here  to  stay.  God  planned  it  that  way  when  "male  and 
female  he  created  them"  (Gen.  1:27)  and  gave  the  directive  to 
man  and  woman  created  in  his  spiritual  likeness,  "Be  fruitful  and 
multiply"  (Gen.  1:28).  Moreover,  to  insure  the  perpetuation  of  his 
human  family,  the  Creator  made  the  sex-drive  one  of  the  most 
powerful,  if  not  the  most  powerful,  of  all  drives  within  a  human  being. 
If  we  are  honest,  we  acknowledge  the  strength  and  persistence  of 
the  sex  urge  and  desire.  Few  normal  persons  could  deny  that  sex 
occupies  many  conscious  thoughts  and  emotions.  One  way  or  another 
sex  displays  itself  (it  may  be  beautiful  or  ugly)  in  much  of  life  and 
literature,  in  drama  on  stage  and  television  and  motion  pictures, 
as  well  as  in  advertising  and  conversation. 

WE  SHOULD  NOT  REPRESS  THE  MATING  URGE 

Both  our  biblical  faith  and  the  physical  and  social  sciences  unite 
in  saying  that  we  should  never  attempt  to  repress  wholly  the  sexual 
urge.  Professor  Elton  Trueblood  in  his  study  of  the  Ten  Command- 
ments (Foundations  for  Reconstruction,  Harper  &  Row,  New  York, 
1946)  observes  that  sexual  life  can  be  a  thing  of  great  beauty  and 
inspiration  to  countless  men  and  women.  Today  we  are  very  much 
aware  that  when  any  person  tries  to  repress  completely  the  sexual  urge, 
what  used  to  be  called  the  mating  instinct,  unfortunate  and  sometimes 
tragic  consequences  result. 

In  these  days  of  friendly  "dialogue"  between  Roman  Catholic  and 
Protestant  thinkers,  we  rightly  avoid  emphasizing  differences  of  opin- 
ion on  secondary  issues.  Nevertheless,  we  continue  to  disagree  with 

Dr.   MacLennan  is  the  minister  of  the  Brick  Presbyterian  Church, 
Rochester,  14,  N.Y. 
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our  "separated  brethren"  that  the  men  and  women  who  take  vows  of 
celibacy  are  superior  Christians  or  necessarily  better  persons  than 
other  persons  who  seek  expression  of  God-given  sex-drive  within 
Christian  marriage.  Whatever  the  impression  given  by  religious 
leaders  of  some  communions  of  Christ's  universal  church,  repression 
of  the  sex  and  mating  urge,  or  renunciation  of  this  basic  drive,  does 
not  make  anyone  more  Christian  than  the  Christian  who  marries  and 
engages  in  wholesome  sexual  relations.  True,  there  may  be  persons 
who  have  a  vocation  or  calling  to  forego  marriage  and  all  physical 
expression  of  sex,  and  for  reasons  which  they  can  honestly  present  to 
God  for  his  approval.  Generally  speaking,  however,  God's  design  for 
his  human  children  provides  that  he  has  ordained  and  sanctified  mar- 
riage for  the  happiness  and  welfare  of  mankind. 

Today,  however,  the  dangers  related  to  expression  of  the  sex  drive 
come  not  from  advocacy  of  its  repression,  or  even  of  its  sublimation 
into  socially  useful  channels  such  as  creative  art,  social  service,  re- 
ligious work.  The  dangers  derive  now  from  its  exploitation  by  pro- 
fessional panderers  whether  they  call  themselves  movie  producers, 
stage  and  television  drama  authors,  or  sales  promoters  for  various 
products.  True,  there  are  other  periods  in  history  when  sex  was 
exploited,  and  when  casual  sex  relationships,  prostitution,  and  other 
illicit  forms  of  sexual  indulgence  were  taken  for  granted,  and  con- 
sidered amusing  rather  than  sinful.  Is  there  anything  more  licentious 
in  the  behavior  of  present-day  glamorous  "movie  stars"  than  in  that 
of  David  and  Bathsheba  in  the  Bible  story?  (See  2  Samuel  11.) 

In  the  so-called  Victorian  Era  far  fewer  divorces  occurred  in 
English-speaking  countries  than  in  the  years  since  the  first  World 
War.  Would  anyone  say  there  was  less  sexual  promiscuity?  Today, 
however,  the  ominous  increase  in  the  number  of  broken  marriages  is 
accompanied  by  a  tolerance  of  adultery  not  previously  known  in  our 
society.  The  Bible  commandment  still  stands:  You  shall  not  commit 
adultery  (Ex.  20:14).  Judicious  observers  believe  at  no  time  since 
Christ's  birth  has  this  commandment  been  less  heeded.  While  forni- 
cation and  adultery  have  been  present  always  (there  are  few  new 
sins),  what  is  new  in  our  time  is  that  they  have  become  easier  than 
ever  before.  Can  you  recall  from  reading  history  a  time  when  sex 
was  more  blatantly  peddled?  One  reason  is  that  never  before  have 
there  been  such  effective,  powerful  means  of  mass  communication. 
It  is  true  that  the  kind  of  sex  education  given  by  intelligent  teachers 
in  our  public  and  independent  schools,  and  in  our  church  Sunday 
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schools,  has  helped  children  and  young  people  to  take  a  more  mature 
view  of  sex. 

Many  parents,  with  the  aid  of  wisely  written  books  and  instruction 
from  chaplains  and  other  pastors  and  physicians,  have  been  liberating 
youngsters  from  ignorance,  fear,  and  desire  to  experiment  with  sex. 
All  this  is  on  the  credit  side.  But  essential  as  correct  information 
concerning  the  biological  and  psychological  facts  of  life  is  in  prepar- 
ing the  young  person  to  deal  with  his  sex  drives,  information  of  itself 
is  not  enough.  If  it  were,  we  would  not  have  the  appalling  incidence 
of  premarital  sex  episodes  and  pregnant  schoolgirls  in  most  com- 
munities in  our  nation  today.  Repression  is  not  our  problem  now.  It  is 
unwise  and  unholy  expression  of  sex  which  threatens  family  life 
and  the  country's  moral  fiber. 

WHEN  SEX  EXPRESSION  IS  WRONG 

We  have  said,  and  I  hope  the  reader  agrees,  that  God  planned 
sex  to  be  not  only  a  means  of  perpetuating  the  species  but  to  be  a 
source  of  deep  joy.  Countless  men  and  women  find  in  sexual  rela- 
tions a  beauty  and  meaning  which  makes  it  a  sacrament  of  married 
love.  A  sacrament,  you  remember,  is  an  outward  and  visible  sign  of  an 
inward  and  spiritual  grace.  The  point  is  that  we  experience  the 
beauty  and  meaning  and  sacramental  quality  of  the  sexual  act  within 
the  marriage  bond.  This  is  why  the  Seventh  Commandment,  as  in- 
terpreted in  the  light  of  Christ's  disclosure  of  God  and  in  the  light  of 
Christ's  teaching,  reinforces  the  Mosaic  rule:  No  adultery. 

Today  our  need  is  to  realize  that  all  that  is  good  in  sex  comes 
neither  by  repression  nor  by  unlimited  or  casual,  premarital  or  extra- 
marital expression.  How  then  do  we  best  realize  what  God  intended 
us  to  realize  in  our  sexual  life?  By  control  and  discipline.  How  is  this 
control  and  discipline  attained?  Within  the  "holy  bonds  of  matrimony." 
The  Bible  is  not  prudish.  But  the  Bible  writers  opposed  any  artificial 
stimulation  of  the  basic  urges  of  sex,  whether  in  the  interests  of 
money-making  or  under  the  guise  of  religion.  Not  because  the  Bible 
wishes  to  "take  the  joy  out  of  life"  by  prohibiting  "what  comes  nat- 
urally" but  because  prophet  after  prophet  knew  that  casual  attitudes 
toward  sex,  including  temporary  liaisons  between  a  man  and  woman 
for  sexual  gratification,  ultimately  destroys  the  best  in  a  personality 
and  eventually  causes  the  life  of  a  community,  local  or  national,  to 
decay. 
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THE  SEVENTH  COMMANDMENT 
ORIGINALLY  AND  NOW 

If  you  have  read  Joy  Davidman's  interesting  and  up-to-date  treat- 
ment of  the  Ten  Commandments  (Smoke  on  the  Mountain,  The 
Westminster  Press,  Philadelphia,  Pa.,  1953,  1954),  you  will  remem- 
ber the  convincing  case  she  made  that,  when  it  was  first  given,  the 
Seventh  Commandment,  "You  shall  not  commit  adultery,"  was  aimed 
at  protecting  the  husband's  right.  At  the  time  in  Israel,  as  in  the  an- 
cient world  generally,  wives  were  considered  the  property  of  the 
husband.  In  much  of  the  legislation  about  seduction,  for  example, 
there  was  no  awareness  of  the  rights  of  women.  It  was  indeed  a  man's 
world,  and  in  the  worst  sense  of  the  phrase. 

Thanks  to  Jesus  Christ,  this  meaning  was  enlarged  and  deepened. 
Our  Lord  commonly  turned  a  negative  prohibition  into  a  positive 
affirmation.  It  was  so  regarding  marriage.  Before  the  time  of  Christ 
and  during  his  own  earthly  lifetime  men  took  their  own  freedom  for 
granted  and  acted  as  if  they  were  indeed  in  a  land  of  license  "some- 
where east  of  Suez,  where  there  are  no  Ten  Commandments."  This 
false  assumption  of  the  male  was  hit  hard  by  Jesus  when  he  defined 
lust  as  a  certain  view  of  women  rather  than  the  actual  act  of  inter- 
course. "Every  one  who  looks  at  a  woman  lustfully  has  already  com- 
mitted adultery  with  her  in  his  heart"  (Mt.  5:28).  When  it  came  to 
marriage  Jesus  was  direct  and  clear.  To  every  husband  he  said  in 
effect:  "Your  wife  is  your  wife  for  good,  and  forever."  This  may  seem 
to  be  an  impossibly  high  standard.  Certainly  people  differ  as  to  its 
application  today.  With  Jesus'  enunciation  of  this  principle,  women's 
status  reached  its  highest  level.  Never  again  could  women  be  con- 
sidered second-rate  citizens  or  inferior  persons.  Our  Lord  sought  to 
protect  and  elevate  women  and  to  make  men  realize  and  accept  their 
responsibilities  to  make  marriage  work  and  to  work  as  God  intended  it 
to  work. 


"WHY  SHOULDN'T  WE?" 

Why  is  adultery  wrong?  Why  is  the  sex  act  before  marriage  wrong? 
Because  it  treats  a  human  personality  as  a  "thing"  instead  of  a  person, 
a  child  of  God,  a  temple  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  Adultery  and  sexual 
laxity  in  all  forms  are  condemned  by  God's  law  and  by  our  Lord 
Jesus   Christ  because  these  indulgences   degrade  human   character. 
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"Love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself"  is  an  order  which  has  never  been 
rescinded.  You  and  I  do  not  love  our  neighbor  when  we  use  her  or 
him.  Human  personality  is  sacred. 

We  so  easily  fool  ourselves  about  love.  We  become  victims  of  the 
romantic  illusion  that  mutual  attraction  and  hot  passion  make  for 
genuine  love.  Love  grows  slowly,  and  needs  the  long-time,  loyal 
association  of  two  increasingly  mature  persons  to  come  to  its  highest 
fulfillment.  Again,  adultery  and  other  forms  of  sexual  laxity  are 
wrong  because  of  what  they  do  to  the  children  of  a  marriage  which 
has  been  jeopardized  or  broken.  Children  are  usually  the  most  seriously 
wounded  victims  of  marriage  failure. 

Again,  our  history  as  a  race  shows  that  where  marriage  and  sex  are 
treated  lightly,  a  decent,  just  and  Christian  society  cannot  maintain 
itself.  There  must  be  mutual  trust  and  unity  of  purpose  for  marriage 
and  for  other  institutions  of  civilized  society  to  endure. 

Does  Christ  thrust  the  adulterer  into  the  outer  darkness?  Not  if  he 
or  she  repents.  He  was  tender  toward  the  repentant  prostitute.  He 
seems  to  have  dealt  tenderly  with  those  who  committed  "sins  of  the 
flesh."  He  shamed  the  men  who  accused  the  woman  caught  in  the 
act:  "Let  him  who  is  without  sin  among  you  be  the  first  to  throw  a 
stone  at  her."  (See  John  8:3-11.)  He  knew  that  adulterous  acts  come 
from  deep  inward  desire  (Mk.  7:21,  22).  His  church  must  welcome 
every  penitent  sinner,  as  the  church's  Lord  would  do. 

More  than  one  Christian  has  felt  that  to  reduce  adultery  and  other 
forms  of  sexual  license,  we  must  do  more  than  thunder  against  these 
sins.  We  must  present  a  program  of  positive  steps  to  strengthen  the 
sanctity  of  marriage.  As  many  have  suggested,  such  a  program  would 
include:  (1)  Our  own  maintenance  of  a  high  standard  of  marriage: 
(2)  provision  in  our  churches  and  chapels  of  understanding  help  for 
those  who  have  failed.  This  would  include  assurance  of  God's  for- 
giveness of  every  sinner  (this  takes  us  all  in)  who  is  truly  sorry  and  thus 
turned  right-about-face  toward  Christ  and  his  way;  (3)  a  continual 
campaign  of  education  for  responsible  marriage  and  responsible  par- 
enthood. 

Thank  God,  we  may  have  not  only  knowledge  of  what  is  right  in 
our  relations  as  men  and  women,  but  power  from  God  in  Christ  to  do 
what  is  right.  As  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury  said  to  the  present 
Queen  Elizabeth  II  and  Prince  Philip  at  their  marriage:  "The  ever- 
living  Christ  is  here  to  bless  you.  The  nearer  you  keep  to  him,  the 
nearer  you  will  be  to  one  another."  ■  ■ 
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Chaplain  Stanton  W.  Salisbury,  CHC,  USN  (Ret)  is  still  amazed  at  the 
developments  which  returned  after  23  years  the  New  Testament  which  he 
holds.  Here  he  is  greeted  by  (L-R)  VADM  William  A.  Schoech,  USN,  Chief 
of  Naval  Materiel,  RADM  J.  Floyd  Dreith,  CHC,  USN,  Chief  of  Chap- 
lains,  and  VADM  William  R.  Smedberg,  III,  USN,  Chief  of  Naval  Personnel. 

The  Power  of  the  Word 

By  J.  Floyd  Dreith 


ON  April  20,  1941,  aboard  the 
USS  Pennsylvania,  a  Machin- 
ist's Mate  First  Class  appeared  in  the 
office  of  the  ship's  chaplain.  Con- 
stant difficulties  at  home,  with  which 
he  could  not  assist  because  of  the 
frequent  deployments  of  the  ship 
and  distances  involved,  had  con- 
vinced the  sailor  that  his  only  re- 
course was  to  "go  over  the  hill"  and 


subsequently  be  disciplined  with  a 
Bad  Conduct  Discharge.  At  least, 
he  reasoned,  he  would  be  out  of 
the  Navy  and  could  keep  a  finger 
on  the  matter  at  home.  Added  to  the 
sailor's  plight  were  loneliness  and  a 
very  low  frame  of  mind. 

The  ship's  chaplain  counseled  with 
the  man  at  length  and  in  the  words 
of  the  man,  "He  prayed  with  me  and 
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for  me."  At  the  conclusion  of  the  Dafty  Bible  Readings 

meeting,   the  chaplain  handed  the  y 

sailor  an  autographed  New  Testa-  AUGUST 

ment.  As  a  result  of  this  confronta-  DAY                                       READING 

tion    with    his    chaplain,    the    man  j                                     Exodus  15:1-19 

changed  his  mind  and  subsequently,  2    Sunday  ...Deuteronomy  31:30-32:47 

at  the  end  of  the  war,  was  honor-  3                                       judees  5:1-31 

ably    discharged    from    the   United  4                                   i  Samuel  2:1-10 

States  Navy  as  a  Chief  Petty  Officer.  5                                  2  Samuel  1:17-27 

Today  the  sailor,  now  a  civilian,  is  a  6                                  2  Samuel  22:1-51 

successful  father,   businessman   and  7                              !  Chronicles  16:7-36 

churchman.  He  is  ardent  and  faithful  8                             !  Chronicles  29:10-19 

in  his  Christian  commitment.  9'  Sunday. Psalm  8 

Recently  the  man  met  the  Chief  of  10                                            ..Psalm  11 

Naval  Chaplains.  Having  a  fine  col-  n                                              Psalm  14 

lection  of  Bibles  in  various  transla-  12                                               Psalm  18 

tions,  he  desired  to  return  the  New  13                                               Psalm  20 

Testament  to  the  chaplain  who  had  14                                               Psalm  23 

given  it  to  him.  "I  read  this  New  15                                               Psalm  24 

Testament   daily,"  he  said,   "and  it      16    Sunday. Psalm  27 

was   the    source    of   the   hope    and  yj                                              Psalm  34 

courage  and  strength  that  saw  me  i8                                               Psalm  46 

through."   He   asked    also   that   the  jg                                               Psalm  65 

New   Testament   be   returned   with      20 Psalm  66 

his  "heartfelt  and  lifelong  gratitude."      2x  Psalm  67 

At    a    luncheon    in    Washington,  22                                                 Psalm  68 

D.C.,  on  January  14,  1964,  the  re-      23    Sunday Psalm  84 

quest  was  honored.  Before  a  gather-      24 Psalm  92 

ing   of   forty-five   Navy   supervisory      25 Psalm  96 

chaplains  who  were  in  town  for  a      2g Isaiah  12:1-6 

conference,      eleven     Flag     Officer      27 Isaiah    26:1-12 

guests,  twenty-two  civilian  religious      28 . .  Isaiah    38:9-20 

endorsing  officials,   and  thirteen  re-      29 Luke  1:46-55;  68-79;  2:29-32 

tired  senior  Navy  chaplains,  RADM      30    Sunday Revelation  5:6-14 

J.  Floyd  Dreith,  CHC,  USN,  present      31 Psalm  150 

Chief  of  Naval  Chaplains,  returned  _ 
the  well-worn  but  precious  treasure 

to  RADM  Stanton  W.  Salisbury,  "A  committee  of  five  usually  con- 
CHC,  USN  (Ret),  former  Chief  of  sists  of  the  man  who  does  the  work, 
Chaplains,  who  in  stunned  surprise  three  others  to  pat  him  on  the  back, 
said,  "Yes,  I  gave  it  to  him.  God  is  and  one  to  bring  in  a  minority  re- 
good."                                              ■  ■  port,"  says  a  man  who  evidently  has 

had   some  experience. — Watchman- 
Examiner. 


'And  take  .  .  .  the  sword  of  the  Spirit. 
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Achieving  Maturity 


By  Wayne  E.  Oates 


THE  question  is  often  asked: 
"How  does  one  achieve  ma- 
turity? Before  the  question  can  be 
answered,  one  has  to  clarify  the  dif- 
ferent levels  of  maturity.  The  very 
idea  of  maturity  implies  the  pas- 
sage of  time,  the  facing  of  life's 
new  tasks  day  by  day,  and  the  ex- 
ercise of  a  wisdom  and  control,  a 
direction  and  a  dedication  called  for 
at  any  given  stage  of  life. 

The  developmental  psychologists 
have  been  very  helpful  in  teaching 
us  the  art  of  maturity.  But  it  is  re- 
freshing to  go  to  an  ancient  like 
Bernard  of  Clairvaux  for  an  under- 
standing of  the  levels  of  maturity. 
He  distinguished  four  different 
levels: 

( 1 )  The  first  stage  is  the  level  of 
survival,  or  the  love  of  one's  self  for 
one's  own  self's  sake.  For  example,  a 
little  baby  feeding  and  seeking 
warmth  in  order  to  survive. 

(2)  The  second  level  is  the  level 
of  socialization,  when  we  love  others 
for  our  own  sake.  We  may  even 
love  God  for  our  own  sake.  We 
cannot  stand  loneliness,  and  there- 
fore we  seek  fellowship  with  others. 


(3)  Then  there  is  the  level  of 
loving  God  and  others  for  their  own 
sakes.  Here  love  and  maturity  be- 
come the  power  to  adore,  to  serve 
others  with  a  disinterested  compas- 
sion, with  little  hope  of  reward. 

(4)  The  highest  level,  according 
to  Bernard,  is  when  we  can  love 
ourselves  for  God's  sake.  Here  we 
have  a  profound  integrity  because 
we  have  been  loved  of  God. 

Jesus  confronted  the  Jewish  tra- 
dition of  loving  one's  friends  and 
hating  his  enemies.  He  reemphasized 
to  the  lawyer  that  the  law  and  the 
prophets  called  upon  us  to  love  our 
neighbor  as  ourselves.  But  in  his 
own  unique  witness,  he  gave  us  a 
new  commandment — that  we  love 
one  another  as  he  has  loved  us.  We 
are  to  love  other  people  as  "per- 
sons for  whom  Christ  died."  This  is 
maturity:  to  love  both  ourselves  and 
others  as  Christ  has  loved  us. 

But  this  is  not  only  a  gift  of  the 
grace  of  God  in  Christ.  It  is  also 
a  discipline  of  the  imagination  and 
the  intention  of  a  person.  In  other 
words,  it  is  something  that  we  can 
do  something  about  and  under  God 


Dr.   Oates  is  professor   of  Psychology   of   Religion,   The   Southern 
Baptist  Theological  Seminary,  Louisville,  Ky. 
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are  responsible  for  doing  something 
about.  The  ascending  levels  of  ma- 
turity mentioned  already  are  stages 
along  the  road  of  the  pilgrimage  of 
maturity  of  what  Lewis  Sherrill  has 
rightly  called  "the  emerging  dynamic 
self"  in  the  struggle  of  the  soul.  ( See 
Lewis  Sherrill,  The  Struggle  of  the 
Soul,  New  York,  Macmillan  Paper- 
back. 1952.  $1.45.)  What  then  can 
we  do  in  the  achievement  of  ma- 
turity? 

Take  Inventory 

First,  we  can  take  an  inventory  of 
the  leadership  personalities  in  our 
lives,  both  past  and  present.  Who  are 
the  people  whom  we  have  admired, 
copied,  and  unconsciously  cared  for 
so  deeply  that  we  have  taken  their 
likeness  into  ourselves?  Are  these 
people  in  themselves  mature  guides 
for  our  being?  But  more  important 
than  that — do  we  have  any  such 
people?  Counselors  who  search 
the  lives  of  other  people  for  their 
significant  "mentors"  and  leaders 
often  "toil  all  night  and  catch  noth- 
ing." 

The  "tall  people"  of  importance  in 
the  person's  life  either  defaulted,  de- 
fected, or  were  nonentities.  This  is 
especially  true  of  the  absence  of 
masculine  leadership  in  the  growing 
lives  of  people.  Two  wars,  profes- 
sional competition,  economic  pressure 
loaded  on  the  one  breadwinner  in  a 
family,  and  personal  negligence  and 
insensitivity  have  conspired  to  make 
the  modern  father  an  "absentee"  per- 
son in  the  growing  lives  of  people 
today.  This  may  be  especially  true 
of  the  military  family.  It  need  not 
be.  But  the  way  to  achieve  maturity 
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is  to  be  closely  and  responsibly  as- 
sociated and  identified  with  persons 
who  are  mature.  This  can  be  done  by 
conscious  choices  of  leadership  per- 
sons, by  close  scrutiny  of  all  leaders' 
ways  of  life,  and  the  study  of  biogra- 
phy and  autobiography. 

"Sympathetic  Imagination" 

A  second  way  to  maturity  is 
through  what  someone  has  called 
"sympathetic  imagination."  This, 
plainly  put,  is  practicing  the  art  of 
putting  ourselves  in  other  people's 
places  and  seeing  the  world  the  way 
they  see  it.  God  did  this  for  us.  He 
sent  his  own  son  to  "make  his  tent" 
with  us.  He,  Jesus  Christ,  emptied 
himself  of  his  divine  prerogatives 
and  "took  upon  himself  the  form" 
of  man.  This  self -emptying  and  tak- 
ing upon  ourselves  the  form  of  other 
people  is  the  clear  way  to  ma- 
turity. As  someone  has  said  of  Wil- 
liam Carey,  the  first  missionary  to 
India:  "Carey  became  India  in  order 
that  India  might  become  Christian." 

The  military  person  meets  people 
who  are  very  different  from  himself. 
He  has  trouble  in  absorbing  the  dif- 
ference. For  example,  can  a  South- 
erner appreciate  the  "internal  frame 
of  reference"  of  a  New  Englander? 
Can  a  Baptist  in  America  appreciate 
the  differences  between  himself  and 
a  Baptist  in  Germany?  Can  a  Quaker 
appreciate  the  internal  frame  of  ref- 
erence of  a  Catholic?  This  calls  for 
real  maturity. 

But  more  intimately  than  this,  the 
claims  of  marriage  for  maturity  go 
lacking  because  of  the  avoidance  of 
the  discipline  of  sympathetic  im- 
agination. A  man  simply  does  not 


look  at  the  world  the  way  a  woman 
does,  and  certainly  he  would  be  dis- 
pleased with  his  wife  if  she  had  a 
completely  masculine  view  of  the 
world!  But  does  the  husband  take 
the  time  to  move  into  the  mind-set 
of  his  wife  in  order  to  understand 
her  sympathetically?  If  he  does,  he 
will  find  her  world  very  different 
from  his  own. 

On  the  other  hand,  women  do 
not  think  as  men  do.  They  know  for 
instance  how  much  commodity 
money  will  buy,  but  many  of  them 
are  less  likely  to  know  how  much 
time  and  energy  it  takes  to  earn  that 
same  amount  of  money.  Can  the 
woman,  then,  enter  the  life  of  the 
husband,  taking  upon  herself  his 
frame  of  reference  and  perceiving 
the  world  through  him?  If  husband 
and  wife  can  do  this  and  compete 
with  each  other  in  this  form  of  love, 
they  will  mature  more  and  more 
every  day. 

Careful  Study  of  How  We  Use  Time 

A  third  way  of  achieving  maturity 
is  through  a  careful  study  of  the  way 
in  which  we  use  time.  People  at  dif- 
ferent levels  of  maturity  perceive 
time  differently.  For  example,  a  very 
young  child  thinks  in  the  present 
tense  and  finds  it  a  marvelous  dis- 
covery when  he  finds  out  that  he 
actually  has  a  memory. 

A  teen-ager  will  feel  that  time 
hangs  heavily  on  his  hands  if  he 
does  not  have  anything  to  do,  a  place 
to  go,  or  money  to  spend  as  he  does 
so.  But  he  is  less  likely  to  perceive 
the  relationship  between  spending 
money  and  the  time  it  takes  to  earn 
it. 


The  young  adult  is  likely  to  see 
time  in  terms  of  the  future — buying 
a  house,  having  a  good  insurance 
program,  having  a  job  with  fringe 
benefits  such  as  retirement  programs, 
etc.  He  is  likely  to  value  money  so 
highly  that  he  fails  to  see  that  time 
is  more  valuable.  For  example,  he 
will  take  a  Saturday  or  evening  job, 
bring  extra  work  home  from  the 
office  at  night,  or  even  run  two  jobs. 
He  will  fail  to  see  that  time  with 
his  family,  time  to  rest,  time  for  his 
friends,  etc.,  are  even  more  impor- 
tant than  that  extra  "fast  buck." 

The  older  person,  to  the  contrary, 
will  have  time  on  his  hands,  save 
his  money  scrimpingly,  not  use  gifts 
that  are  given  to  him,  etc.,  but  put 
them  away  for  "a  rainy  day."  He 
will  fail  to  catch  the  day  and  use 
it  in  the  present  and  live  life  to  the 
hilt. 

Whatever  one's  age,  his  discipline 
of  time  is  a  rather  specific  index 
of  his  maturity.  A  way  of  achieving 
maturity,  then,  would  be  a  careful 
time  study  of  our  lives  and  of  those 
about  us.  How  can  we  rework  our 
use  of  time  in  such  a  way  that  we 
will  actually  grow  in  time  rather  than 
be  stunted  spiritually  with  the  pass- 
ing days?  There  is  a  vast  difference 
between  maturing  and  aging!  The 
psalmist's  prayer  states  the  feeling 
of  the  one  who  would  mature. 
"Teach  us  to  number  our  days  that 
we  may  get  a  heart  of  wisdom" 
(Ps.  90:12).  ■  ■ 

A  man  soon  gets  over  the  feeling 
that  he's  standing  still  when  he  ven- 
tures to  go  shopping  with  his  wife. — 
Walt  Streightiff. 
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FIRST     TRAIN 
TO 
CRIPPLE    CREEK 

A 


By  Wayne  C.  Lee 


JOHN  TEESON  stood  in  the  edge 
of  the  crowd  with  Susan  Horan, 
trying  to  catch  some  of  the  happy 
excitement  of  the  people  milling 
around  him.  But  he  just  couldn't  do 
it.  He  wasn't  the  kind  of  person  who 
could  appear  gay  and  happy  to  those 
around  him  when  he  was  filled  to 
the  brim  with  despair. 

With  the  exception  of  Susan,  no- 
body in  this  huge  crowd  noticed  or 
cared.  There  was  only  one  thing  in 
the  mass  thinking  of  these  people. 
The  first  train  ever  to  pull  into  this 
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booming  gold  camp  of  Cripple  Creek 
was  due  today,  coming  up  from 
Florence  to  the  south.  When  it  ar- 
rived, it  would  touch  off  a  gigantic 
celebration. 

"Let's  get  out  of  this  crowd,"  John 
suggested.  "It's  grating  on  me." 

Susan  agreed  and  John  led  her  up 
Warren  Avenue  to  a  spot  where  the 
noise  of  the  crowd  had  faded  to  a 
rumble. 

Susan  looked  over  the  town  wist- 
fully. "Are  you  still  determined  to 
leave  Cripple  Creek,  John?" 


A  boomtown  in  a  hurry  to  grow  up  with  a  young  minister 
in  a  hurry  to  build  his  church 


John  spread  his  hands.  "What  else 
can  I  do?  I  had  high  hopes  of  start- 
ing a  church  and  watching  it  grow 
like  the  fortunes  of  men  in  this  town. 
But  it  didn't  work  that  way." 

"A  minister  should  have  patience/' 
Susan  said. 

John  winced.  That  hurt.  He 
knew  he  wasn't  the  world's  most 
patient  man.  That  had  been  driven 
home  to  him  many  times.  His  father 
had  thrown  it  at  him  just  before  he 
left  for  this  gold  camp  above  Colo- 
rado Springs.  He  wasn't  ready  to  be- 
gin a  full-time  ministry,  his  father 
had  said.  His  father  should  know; 
he  was  a  minister  himself. 

But  John  hadn't  seen  it  that  way. 
Cripple  Creek  was  a  boom  town; 
it  had  changed  from  a  grassy  moun- 
tain meadow  to  a  city  almost  over- 
night. It  needed  everything  for  it 
had  started  with  nothing.  And  above 
all,  the  way  John  saw  it,  it  needed 
churches.  What  if  he  wasn't  quite 
ready  for  full-time  preaching?  Who 
else  in  Cripple  Creek  was  ready  for 
what  was  being  thrust  at  him?  He'd 
grow  along  with  the  town. 

But  John  had  discovered  that 
some  things  grew  fast  in  a  boom 
town;  others  didn't.  Churches 
weren't  the  most  prosperous  insti- 
tutions here.  And  the  church  that 
John  had  started  seemed  to  be  the 
least  prosperous  of  any. 

"It's  no  use,   Susan,"  John   said. 

"When   that   train   heads    back   for 

Florence,   I'm   going  to  be  on   it." 

"What  about  the  people  who  have 


helped  you  get  a  congregation 
started?  Are  you  just  going  to  walk 
out  and  leave  them?" 

"A  half  dozen  families!"  John  ex- 
claimed. "Three  months  ago  we  had 
twenty  families.  Most  of  them  found 
other  places  to  go.  The  rest  can  do 
the  same;  they'll  never  miss  me." 

Susan  tapped  her  high-laced  shoe 
angrily  on  the  boardwalk.  "You  can 
be  so  unreasonable,  John.  Things 
that  last  are  not  built  in  a  hurry." 
"The  Florence  and  Cripple  Creek 
Railroad  was  built  in  a  big  hurry. 
Don't  you  think  it  will  last?  Brent 
helped  build  it;  he  thinks  it  will." 
"In  spite  of  what  my  brother  says, 
I  think  the  railroad  would  be  a  safer 
one  if  they'd  taken  a  little  more 
time  in  building  it.  Brent  says  some 
of  the  curves  are  pretty  sharp  and 
the  grades  terribly  steep." 

John  nodded.  "I  know.  But  the 
Florence  and  Cripple  Creek  will  get 
to  town  months  before  the  Midland 
Terminal  will." 

Susan  whirled  on  John.  "Hurry, 
hurry!  Is  that  what  was  driving  you? 
Were  you  afraid  some  other  church 
would  get  built  before  yours  and 
that  they'd  get  all  the  people  and 
you  wouldn't  have  a  congregation? 
Was  that  why  you  accepted  that  five 
thousand  dollar  donation?" 

John  winced  again.  That  five  thou- 
sand dollar  donation  had  been  the 
real  source  of  trouble.  It  had  come 
from  a  man  whose  business  down  on 
Myers  Avenue  was  the  focal  point 
for  the  righteous  wrath  of  many  a 
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preacher  in  town.  The  conclusion 
was  quickly  drawn  that  it  was  given 
with  an  understanding  that  the  dona- 
tion would  help  build  a  church  that 
would  not  throw  brickbats  at  the 
donor  and  his  business. 

Maybe  there  was  an  unwritten  law 
here  that  accepting  such  a  donation 
bound  the  minister  to  silence,  but 
John  didn't  subscribe  to  it.  He  hadn't 
asked  for  the  money  and  it  wouldn't 
buy  his  silence.  But  his  views  were 
not  shared  by  his  congregation. 

John  had  seen  that  the  money 
would  help  him  erect  a  church 
building  much  quicker  than  the  con- 
gregation could  do  it.  In  Cripple 
Creek,  everything  was  done  in  a 
hurry,  even  building  a  church.  But 
now  that  it  was  built,  he  found  no 
satisfaction  in  almost  empty  pews. 
The  size  of  John's  congregation  had 
dwindled  and  his  faith  in  himself 
had  dwindled  with  it. 

The  whistle  of  a  train  down  in  the 
direction  of  Anaconda  cut  into  John's 
thoughts  and  stopped  any  further 
argument  between  him  and  Susan. 
He  didn't  want  to  argue  with  Susan. 
In  fact,  they  had  never  argued  until 
lately;  not  until  after  he  had  an- 
nounced that  five  thousand  dollar 
donation  to  the  church  building 
fund.  Everything  had  changed  then, 
he  thought,  and  that  probably  in- 
cluded his  and  Susan's  Thanksgiving 
wedding  plans,  although  those  plans 
had  not  been  mentioned  in  the  last 
couple  of  weeks.  He  had  been  afraid 
to  bring  them  into  any  conversation, 
even  casually. 

That  train  whistle  might  mark  the 
beginning  of  the  last  act  for  John 
and    Susan.    She    hadn't    said    she 
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wouldn't  go  with  him.  But  she  had 
made  it  clear,  he  thought,  that  she 
wasn't  proud  of  a  minister  who  didn't 
have  the  patience  or  perseverance 
to  stay  at  his  job  and  build  up  his 
church  little  by  little. 

It  seemed  to  John  that  every  mine 
whistle  in  the  area  shrilled  its  loud- 
est blast  as  the  train  came  in  sight. 
It  was  a  great  day  for  Cripple  Creek. 
But  not  for  John. 

THE  train  had  pulled  to  a  halt 
and  gifts  from  the  Arkansas  Val- 
ley were  distributed  from  the  bag- 
gage car.  There  were  watermelons 
for  all  the  kids.  Brent  Horan,  Susan's 
brother,  pushed  his  way  through  the 
crowd  to  Susan  and  John. 

"Going  back  with  us,  John?"  he 
asked. 

"Figured  on  it,"  John  said. 

When  everybody  had  inspected 
the  train  and  had  moved  back  to 
Bennett  Avenue,  the  main  street  of 
town,  where  there  was  to  be  street 
dancing  until  late,  John  braced  him- 
self, faced  Susan,  and  asked  the 
question. 

"Are  you  going  with  me,  Susan?" 

"Ill  visit  my  cousin  in  Pueblo," 
Susan  said  with  downcast  eyes.  "But 
— but  I  won't  stay.  Here  is  where  I 
belong — with  my  family.  It's  where 
you  belong,  too,  John.  This  town 
needs  every  preacher,  every  bit  of 
Christianity  it  can  get." 

"It  has  made  it  clear  that  it 
doesn't  need  me,"  John  said  bitterly. 

"You  can't  convince  people  that 
you  did  right  in  taking  that  donation, 
that  you  actually  live  and  believe 
the  gospel  you  preach,  unless  you 
stay  here  and  prove  it.  It  will  take 


patience  and  courage  to  build  a  solid 
foundation  for  your  church,  John, 
but  you  can  do  it." 

"Not  here,"  John  insisted.  "Noth- 
ing is  done  with  patience  here.  It's 
done  in  a  hurry  or  not  at  all." 

John  and  Susan  were  with  Brent 
and  several  other  passengers  on  the 
train  as  it  prepared  to  make  its 
return  run  down  to  Florence.  The 
train  picked  up  speed  at  an  alarming 
rate  as  it  pulled  out  of  the  station 
and  headed  down  around  Gold  Hill 
toward  Anaconda. 

"Are  you  sure  these  grades  are 
safe?"  Susan  asked  worriedly.  "They 
were  built  in  such  a  hurry  and  we're 
going  awfully  fast." 

"Of  course  they're  safe,"  Brent 
said  but  John  thought  his  voice 
lacked  the  conviction  it  had  held  be- 
fore. "These  grades  and  trestles  are 
as  solid  as  we  could  build  them  and 
not  lose  time.  We  had  to  beat  the 
Midland  Terminal  Railroad  into 
Cripple." 

THE  train  came  around  the  hill 
and  headed  across  Squaw  Gulch 
near  Anaconda.  John  felt  the  car 
sway  as  it  rounded  a  curve.  The  next 
instant  he  was  on  his  feet  as  if  his 
weight  thrown  against  the  high  side 
would  keep  the  car  on  the  rails.  But 
nothing  could  keep  it  there. 

John  was  engulfed  by  the  sicken- 
ing sensation  of  sailing  through  space 
before  the  crash  at  the  bottom  of 
the  gulch.  He  scrambled  through  a 
broken  window,  looking  dazedly  at 
the  wrecked  cars  on  either  side  of 
him. 

Then  he  turned  to  help  others  out 
of  the  coach.    Some  were  injured. 
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John  offered  a  prayer  of  thanks  when 
he  found  Susan  unharmed.  Brent  had 
a  broken  arm.  Others  were  much 
worse  and  John  moved  calmly  among 
them,  helping  all  he  could. 

One  man  with  a  broken  arm  and 
a  badly  lacerated  hand  was  more 
angry  than  pained.  "Look  at  me!" 
he  shouted  at  John.  "Can't  work  for 
two  months!  You're  a  sky  pilot,  ain't 
you?  I  suppose  you  think  God  will 
take  care  of  me?" 

"I  most  assuredly  do,"  John  said 
unhesitatingly.  "You  could  have  been 
injured  much  worse  or  even  killed. 
One  man  was  killed,  you  know." 

But  the  man  wouldn't  be  side- 
tracked from  his  single  train  of 
thought.  "If  God's  so  good  to  take 
care  of  us,  why  did  He  let  this 
happen?" 

"God  didn't  build  this  railroad," 
John  said  quickly.  "Man  did  it  and 
he  didn't  do  a  very  good  job." 

John  moved  on  to  another  injured 
man.  But  he  was  startled  at  what  he 
had  just  said.  God  hadn't  built  this 
railroad;  it  had  been  man's  failure 
to  do  a  good  job  that  had  caused 
this  wreck.  God  hadn't  built  that 
church  building  back  in  Cripple 
Creek,  either.  Maybe  if  John  had 
been  more  patient  and  had  let  God 
help  build  that  church,  it  would 
have  stood  its  test,  just  as  this  rail- 
road would  have  stood  its  test  if  it 
had  been  built  on  a  solider  founda- 
tion. 

"What  will  the  railroad  do  now?" 
Susan  was  asking  her  brother  when 
John  reached  them.  "Quit?" 

"Of  course  not,"  Brent  said. 
"They'll  make  repairs  and  r>ut  things 
on  a  solid  base  this  time." 
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John  knew  then  what  he  would 
do,  so  he  had  an  answer  when  Brent 
asked  him  if  he'd  be  going  down  to 
Florence  when  they  got  this  track 
fixed. 

"I'll  be  staying  in  Cripple  Creek," 
he  said  positively.  "I've  got  a  congre- 
gation to  serve.  It  may  not  be  big 
but  it  will  be  solid." 

"What  about  the  five  thousand 
dollar  donation?"  Susan  asked. 

"I'll  get  the  money  and  return 
that.  There  may  not  be  as  much 
money  in  my  church  but  there  will 
be  more  of  God.  When  you  get  back 
from  your  visit  with  your  cousin  in 
Pueblo,  you'll  find  me  right  here." 

Susan  reached  for  his  hand.  "I'm 
not  going  now.  111  see  her  when  we 
go  to  Pueblo  at  Thanksgiving  for 
our  wedding." 

John  wanted  to  shout  with  joy. 
The  world  was  suddenly  a  wonderful 
place  again.  This  wedding,  like  his 
church,  was  going  to  have  a  solid 
foundation.  ■  ■ 


Just  for  Fun 

My  Golfing  Friend 
He  plays  in  the  low  seventies, 

His  golfing  friends  all  say, — 
But  any  cooler  than  that, 
He  decides  not  to  play. 

—Paul  P.  Wentz 

Those  "wonder"  drugs  are  so  named 
because  the  doctor  wonders  whether 
they  will  do  any  good  and  the  patient 
wonders  how  he  will  pay  for  them. 
.  .  .  There  is  only  one  way  to  handle 
women;  it's  a  shame  that  no  one  knows 
what  it  is. — Jack  Herbert. 


Recreates  Kecwits 
Zhrough  Science  Tdms 

By  Weldon  D.  Woodson 
Films  that  depict  the  wonder  of  creation 


THE  senses  of  man,  what  a  fasci- 
nating topic!  And  what  an  impor- 
tant one!  The  traditional  five  senses 
— plus  the  other  ones  of  which  man 
has  more  recently  become  aware — 
are  the  basis  for  all  our  knowledge 
of  the  world  about  us." 

The  speaker  was  Dr.  Irwin  A. 
Moon,  manager-founder  of  Moody 
Institute  of  Science,  Los  Angeles,  a 
division  of   Moody  Bible  Institute. 


His  remarks  prefaced  the  showing  of 
MIS's  Windows  of  the  Soul,  a.  Ser- 
mons from  Science  film,  to  men  sta- 
tioned at  Goose  Air  Force  Base, 
Labrador. 

In  the  Institute's  Beech  Twin 
Bonanza  Nine-Six-Tango,  Moon  and 
his  crew  had  arrived  at  the  base  from 
Montreal.  They  were  en  route  to 
Norway,  from  where  they  would  en- 
circle the  globe  in  quest  of  material 


Dr.  Irwin  A.  Moon,  manager-founder  of  the  Moody  Institute  of  Science,  Los 
Angeles,  Calif.,  addresses  a  group  of  well-wishers  before  taking  off  in  the 
Institute's  Beech  Twin  Bonanza  "Nine-Six-Tango"  in  a  flight  around  the 
earth  for  material  for  MIS  films.  At  various  points  on  his  trip,  he  showed 
motion  pictures  to  personnel  in  military  service. 
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for  MIS  films  that  depict  the  won- 
ders of  creation  and  the  need  for  re- 
creating a  man's  life  through  the 
acceptance  of  Jesus  Christ  as  his 
Savior. 

Moon  and  his  men  left  Labrador 
for  Sondrestrom  AFB,  Greenland,  by 
way  of  Frobisher  AFB,  Baffin  Island. 
Windows  of  the  Soul  was  shown 
there. 

It  was  also  put  on  the  screen  at  an 
outpost  radar  station  far  north  on 
the  icecap.  This  side  excursion  was 
made  in  a  C-130  "Flying  Boxcar" 
equipped  with  skis. 

Another  leg  in  their  journey  took 
the  men  to  Iceland,  where  they 
landed  at  Keflavick  AFB.  Again,  the 
film  was  offered  to  base  personnel. 

Besides  Windows  of  the  Soul, 
MIS's  motion  pictures  include  Dust 
or  Destiny,  Facts  of  Faith,  God  of 
the  Atom,  Hidden  Treasures,  God 
of  Creation,  Mystery  of  Three 
Clocks,  The  Trior  Claim,  Time  and 
Eternity,  Voice  of  the  Deep  and 
City  of  the  Bees. 

Wherever  these  motion  pictures 
have  been  shown  to  those  in  the 
service,  they  have  borne  fruit  in  ele- 
vating the  morals  and  morale  of  the 
viewers.  For  testimony  of  this,  one 
has  but  to  cite  commendations  from 
officials  of  the  military. 

Brigadier  General  Harry  A.  John- 
son wrote: 

"Ordinarily,  religious  films  do  not 
receive  universal  acclamation.  In  this 
case,  however,  we  have  received  re- 
peated requests  for  further  films  of 
a  similar  nature." 

A  lieutenant  colonel  reported: 

"The  reaction  of  the  men  was 
one   of   awe  and   intense  interest/* 


Former  Chief  of  Staff,  U.S.  Air 
Force,  affirmed: 

"In  my  opinion,  these  films  and  the 
story  they  tell  are  the  best  instru- 
ments to  accomplish  the  Character 
Building  Program  for  the  service." 

Besides  the  use  of  the  films  for 
military  personnel,  they  have  served 
effectively  on  the  mission  field,  in 
business  and  industry,  on  television 
and  in  churches,  as  well  as  in  con- 
nection with  the  programs  of  service 
clubs,  youth  groups  and  various 
other  bodies. 

Their  role  on  military  bases,  how- 
ever, holds  a  special  interest,  for 
their  use  for  that  purpose  began 
prior  to  the  inception  of  Moody  In- 
stitute of  Science.  In  a  large  way, 
their  ready  acceptance  at  this  time 
encouraged  Moody  Bible  Institute  to 
organize  this  activity. 

IRWIN  MOON  attended  Lincoln 
High  School  in  Los  Angeles, 
where  in  the  last  semester  of  his 
senior  year,  summer  of  1925,  he  was 
elected  student  body  president.  He 
was  a  member  of  the  ROTC. 

Graduating,  he  was  undecided 
whether  to  become  a  physicist  or  a 
minister.  He  was  swayed  to  the  lat- 
ter, however,  after  attending  a  re- 
vival meeting. 

In  preparation  for  this,  he  pursued 
theological  training.  He  accepted  the 
call  to  become  pastor  of  the  Monte- 
cito  Park  Union  Church  in  Los 
Angeles. 

Soon,  he  found  that  his  old  en- 
thusiasm for  physics  had  not  died; 
only  had  been  submerged.  He  be- 
gan to  wonder  how  he  could  use  his 
scientific  knowledge  to  further  his 
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A  very  interesting  scene  for  MIS's  newest  motion  picture,  City  of  the  Bees, 
which  is  proving  very  popular  with  the  armed  forces  personnel. 


ministry.  Then  it  occurred  to  him  to 
illustrate  from  science  his  talks  to 
his  youth  group. 

An  ardent  amateur  photographer, 
he  made  slides  of  a  few  simple  and 
dramatic  scientific  demonstrations 
and  wove  them  into  an  illustrated 
sermon,  "The  Telescope,  the  Micro- 
scope, and  the  Bible,"  which  he  de- 
livered one  night.  The  response  was 
terrific. 

His  own  congregation  begged  for 
more;  requests  poured  in  for  him  to 
repeat  the  talks  and  scientific  demon- 
strations before  other  groups.  He 
was  forced  to  resign  his  pastorate  to 
meet  the  engagements. 

His  home  quickly  turned  into  a 
veritable  science  labratory  and  movie 
studio.  The  bathroom  became  a  film 


laboratory,  and  visitors  ducked  under 
lines  of  drying  film  all  over  the  house. 

Moon  attended  UCLA,  where  he 
studied  geology  and  biology  with 
characteristic  vigor. 

Accustomed  to  making  his  own 
equipment,  in  his  bedroom  he  fo- 
cused a  movie  camera  and  bank  of 
floodlights  on  a  potted  camellia 
plant.  These  he  connected  with  an 
electric  timing  device  of  his  own 
invention. 

As  the  camellia  grew  and  finally 
burst  into  bloom,  the  timer  auto- 
matically turned  the  lights  and 
camera  on  and  off  at  prearranged  in- 
tervals. The  result  was  a  gorgeous, 
smoothly-flowing,  time-lapse  se- 
quence to  full  bloom  in  a  matter  of 
minutes. 
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Dr.  Moon  busy  with  camera  in  sub-zero  weather  at  a  Greenland  outpost 
radar  station  which  he  reached  in  a  C-130  "Flying  Boxcar"  with  skiis. 


Moon  became  a  member  of  the 
Extension  Service  of  the  Moody 
Bible  Institute,  which  booked  him 
across  the  nation.  With  the  coming 
along  of  the  Golden  Gate  Exposi- 
tion at  San  Francisco,  1939-40, 
Moody  loaned  him  to  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Christian  Business  Men's  Com- 
mittee, which  financed,  built  and 
operated  a  special  auditorium  near 
the  Gayway  for  his  demonstrations. 

He  would  permit  a  million  volts 
of  electricity  to  flash  through  his 
body.  Then  he  fried  an  egg  on  a 
cold  stove,  lighted  a  lamp  bulb  with 
his  bare  fingers  and  gave  his  voice 
a  "helium  accent." 

He  used  more  than  two  tons  of 
equipment,  most  of  it  homemade,  in 
the  production  of  a  spectacle  that 
covered  various  aspects  of  science. 
The  heart  of  the  show  was  a  brief 
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gospel  message  for  which  the  scien- 
tific groundwork  had  been  carefully 
laid. 

Among  those  who  avidly  watched, 
and  were  benefited  from,  his  per- 
formances were  men  from  the  nearby 
Presidio,  the  U.  S.  military  reserva- 
tion of  some  1,500  acres,  which 
constitutes  the  headquarters  of  the 
Sixth  Army. 

During  World  War  II,  Moon 
traveled  from  base  to  base  through- 
out the  United  States  showing  his 
films  and  lecturing.  His  GI  audi- 
ences responded  with  the  same  en- 
thusiasm accorded  Bob  Hope  and 
other  celebrities  sent  to  entertain 
them,  between  whom  Moon  was 
wedged  into  the  base  theater. 
Soldiers  at  the  ports  of  embarka- 
tion, preparing  to  shove  off  into 
the  black  unknown,  were  especially 


receptive  to  his  down-to-earth,  up- 
to-heaven  message. 

In  the  course  of  his  activities,  Dr. 
Moon  met  Dr.  F.  Alton  Everest, 
now  Director  of  Science  and  Pro- 
duction of  Moody  Institute  of 
Science.  From  1941-45,  Everest 
directed  a  research  group  at  the 
United  States  Navy  Radio  and 
Sound  Laboratory  in  San  Diego, 
known  today  as  Navy  Electronics 
Laboratory. 

The  week  of  the  Japanese  capitu- 
lation ending  the  war,  he  was  as- 
sisting Moon  in  the  founding  of 
Moody  Institute  of  Science.  Shoul- 
der to  shoulder,  they  have  de- 
veloped it  until  its  film  program  en- 
compasses the  earth. 

Throughout  World  War  II, 
Moody  Bible  Institute  provided 
prints  of  They  Live  Forever,  Dr. 
Moon's  first  film,  to  the  chaplains 
free  of  charge. 

Shortly  after  the  close  of  the  war, 
Moody  Institute  of  Science  was 
formed  and  its  first  film,  God  of 
Creation,  was  completed.  As  the  In- 
stitute did  not  have  sufficient  funds 
to  meet  the  many  requests  from  the 
military  for  prints  of  this  film,  copies 
were  provided  at  print  cost.  This 
policy  has  been  continued  to  the 
present  time. 

For  an  insight  into  the  contents 
of  the  motion  pictures,  consider  a 
few: 

God  of  Creation,  the  first  of 
Moody  films  and  still  the  all-time 
favorite,  covers  a  wide  range  of 
subjects.  The  telescope  is  used  to 
explore  the  immensity  of  space;  the 
microscope,  to  peer  into  the  teem- 
ing  world    of    tiny    creatures    in    a 


single  drop  of  water.  An  ugly  worm 
is  transformed  into  a  lovely  butter- 
fly. The  power  and  beauty  of  grow- 
ing things  evidence  God's  infinite 
care  in  all  his  wonder  world. 

Hidden  Treasures  reveals  that  the 
whole  of  creation  is  a  storehouse  of 
priceless  gems,  works  of  art  and 
wealth  untold.  The  picture  begins 
with  a  rocket  trip  through  space 
out  beyond  the  Milky  Way  into  the 
vastness  of  the  universe.  Camera 
and  microscope  disclose  the  intri- 
cate beauty  of  a  snow  crystal. 
Treasures  in  the  commonplace  are 
everywhere,  from  the  microscopic 
desert  flowers  to  exquisite  crystal- 
line forms  in  a  subterranean  cave. 

City  of  the  Bees,  MIS's  newest 
film,  portrays  the  marvelous  things 
about  the  honeybee  and  its  colony, 
a  Lilliputian  community  which  has 
been  in  existence  for  uncounted 
years.  It  is  an  air-conditioned  city 
in  which  every  resident  has  a  task 
which  is  performed  willingly,  in 
which  the  females  dominate  and 
have  all  but  eliminated  the  super- 
fluous males,  in  which  the  popula- 
tion is  controlled  so  that  it  does  not 
exceed  its  food  supply  or  its  living 
space. 

To  illustrate  the  use  of  MIS  films 
in  the  military,  take  the  United 
States  Air  Force.  The  last  report 
from  it  states  that  1,168  prints  were 
currently  in  use.  Actually,  MIS  has 
sent  about  twice  this  number  to  it, 
but  the  others  have  been  worn  out. 

During  one  year,  the  Air  Force 
reported  an  average  of  14.5  showings 
per  month  for  each  print,  more  than 
twice  the  popularity  of  any  other 
motion  picture.  B  B 
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The  Finest  Example  of  God's  Grace 


By  Wallace  M.  Hale 


GOD  loves  us  even  when  we  are 
unlovely.  He  seeks  to  help  us 
even  when  we  are  hiding  from  him. 
He  is  ready  to  forgive  before  we  are 
ready  to  ask  for  forgiveness.  He 
stands  ready  to  save  us  from  our 
sin  before  we  are  ready  to  turn  to 
him  in  repentance  and  faith. 

This  unmerited,  constant  love  of 
God  for  man  is  called  "grace."  This 
word  expresses  the  heart  of  Paul's 
message  to  both  Jews  and  Gentiles. 
With  vibrancy,  enthusiasm,  and 
initiative  he  told  men  that  the  love 
of  God  for  them  was  real  and  close. 
He  explained  that  Jesus  was  the 
means  by  which  this  grace  was  of- 
fered to  man  in  his  loneliness  and 
need.  Through  the  death  and  resur- 
rection of  Jesus,  the  God-man,  this 
love  was  made  so  plain  that  any 
man  can  recognize  it  and  accept  it 
for  his  own  life. 

The  Prodigal  Son 

The  parable  of  the  prodigal  son 
(Luke  15)  is  the  finest  example  of 
God's  grace  ever  given  to  man.  In 
this  story,  Jesus  shows  the  two  sides 
of  the  religious  coin — those  who  be- 


lieve in  grace  and  those  who  be- 
lieve only  in  the  letter  of  the  law. 

In  the  parable,  a  young  ambitious 
lad  heckled  his  father  until  he 
wheedled  out  of  him  his  portion 
of  the  family  inheritance.  Then  the 
lad  immediately  left  his  home  com- 
munity and  set  out  for  one  of  the 
large  cities.  His  older  brother  stayed 
at  home  with  his  father  and  re- 
mained subservient  and  loyal  to  fam- 
ily tradition. 

The  younger  brother,  arriving  in 
a  city  inimical  to  his  family  ideals, 
yielded  to  temptation  and  sinned 
rather  freely,  violating  his  upbring- 
ing. Finally,  he  had  spent  all  of  his 
entire  inheritance  and  so  he  tried  to 
find  a  job.  Eventually  he  got  so 
hungry  he  took  a  job  as  a  swine- 
herd— the  lowest  form  of  employ- 
ment a  Jew  could  imagine.  Even  in 
this  lowly  job  he  was  paid  so  little, 
he  was  still  hungry.  He  yearned  to 
eat  the  pig's  food,  but  the  foreign 
overseer  prevented  this. 

With  clothes  in  rags,  rings  pawned 
for  food,  shoes  completely  worn  out, 
lonely — a  complete  failure — the 
prodigal  dreamed  of  the  peace  and 
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plenty  at  his  father's  house.  Even 
the  hired  hands  had  plenty  of  food 
and  were  better  off  than  he.  In  his 
heart,  he  knew  he  had  violated 
his  father's  confidence  by  wasting  his 
inheritance.  He  felt  he  had  lost  his 
rights  as  a  son.  He  was  sure  his  old- 
er brother  would  disparage  him 
when  he  returned  home  in  such  a 
miserable  condition  But  he  resolved 
in  his  mind  to  return  to  his  father, 
to  disclaim  any  rights  as  a  son,  and 
to  seek  the  status  of  a  hired  hand; 
and,  in  this  humbled  condition,  he 
set  out  on  the  long,  torturous  jour- 
ney to  his  home.  He  had  violated 
his  Jewish  heritage.  He  had  failed 
in  the  Gentile  world.  He  had  been 
contaminated  by  Greco-Roman  li- 
cense. He  wasn't  even  worthy  to  be 
accepted  in  the  community  from 
which  he  came.  In  his  mind,  he  was 
returning  to  slavery,  to  serfdom  at 
home. 

The  Grace  of  God  the  Father 

And,  it  turns  out  that  neither  this 
young  man  nor  his  older  brother  un- 
derstood the  love  of  the  Father  for 
the  fruit  of  his  loins.  Neither  of 
them  seemed  to  have  ever  heard 
about  a  love  that  is  unmerited.  They 
had  not  yet  known  what  it  meant  to 
be  the  father  of  a  child  and  to  love 
him  so  much  that  he  is  always  yours. 
All  the  older  brother  could  think 
about  was  a  young  immature  de- 
linquent filled  with  bravado  and 
folly  who  had  lost  all  right  to  his 
I  father's  hearth  and  household.  To 
the  older  brother,  the  young  one 
had  lost  his  rights  in  the  family.  He 
had  wasted  his  inheritance  in  riotous 
living.   He  had  taken   good  money 


and  wasted  it  in  Greco-Roman  dens 
of  prostitution;  and,  since  the  older 
brother  had  done  none  of  these 
things,  he  could  be  pious  and  act  as 
judge.  The  younger  brother  knew  all 
this,  accepted  this  attitude  as  realis- 
tic, and  manfully  prepared  for  the 
reception  that  was  his  due. 

Neither  of  the  brothers,  therefore, 
knew  about  the  sort  of  love  con- 
tinually demonstrated  by  God,  but 
so  seldom  obvious  in  this  world  that 
few  know  it  is  there.  Neither  could 
understand  a  love  that  could  accept 
a  sinful,  foolish,  wasteful,  hungry 
and  barefooted  failure.  But  the  old 
father  knew  what  grace  meant.  May- 
be in  his  earlier  days  he  had  been 
fortunate  enough  to  learn  of  its  ex- 
istence. He  knew  the  pitfalls  and 
temptations  of  life.  He  knew  about 
the  "sharpies"  of  evil  and  what  they 
could  do  to  confuse  a  young  fellow 
who  possessed  both  immaturity  and 
initiative.  Maybe  he  had  also 
dreamed  wild  dreams  as  a  youth. 
Perhaps  he  had  felt  the  sharp  edge 
of  adventure  and  still  bore  the  secret 
scars.  At  any  rate,  his  home  had 
been  lonely  since  "the  boy"  went 
away.  His  tears  had  wet  his  pillow 
as  he  waked  in  the  night,  knowing 
with  the  wisdom  of  old  age  what 
threats  awaited  the  young  and  in- 
nocent. His  days  were  spent  with  one 
eye  searching  the  highway,  looking 
and  hoping  for  his  younger  son  to 
return.  He  secretly  hoped  that  his 
youngest  would  be  successful,  but, 
most  of  all,  he  wanted  to  see  his 
son. 

Then,  one  day,  his  failing  eyesight 
recognized  the  familiar  silhouette 
and  the  familiar  walk,  and  his  first 
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impulse  was  one  of  joy.  The  older 
brother  could  rise  up  in  righteous 
indignation,  but  not  the  father.  He 
rushed  off  the  porch  and  down  the 
road  to  meet  his  son.  The  younger 
man  probably  did  not  rush  because 
he  was  afraid  of  his  father's  reaction 
when  he  saw  his  miserable  con- 
dition. But  the  father  felt  only  pity 
and  sympathy  and  sorrow.  He  did 
not  berate  him.  He  threw  his  arms 
around  him  and  pulled  him  to  his 
breast. 

As  his  father  kissed  him,  the  son 
drew  away  and  stated  his  position. 
He  had  returned,  not  as  a  son,  but 
as  a  hired  hand  for  he  had  forfeited 
his  rights  in  the  family.  He  already 
had  his  inheritance  and  had  spent 
it.  The  old  man  would  not  let  him 
finish  the  statement.  He  called  his 
servants  and  demanded  a  clean  and 
proper  robe,  a  ring  for  his  finger, 
shoes  for  his  feet;  and  he  called  for  a 
welcoming  party  to  celebrate  the 
return  of  his  son. 

As  the  party  was  in  progress,  the 
older  brother  returned  home  after 
a  long  day  of  labor.  One  of  the 
servants  must  have  run  to  tell  him 
of  the  news  of  the  "poor  boy"  who 
had  returned  in  such  a  shabby  con- 
dition after  time  "on  the  town."  He 
felt  challenged,  deprived  of  his 
favored  position  with  his  father,  and 
filled  with  anger  toward  his  brother. 
The  father  came  and  tried  to  reason 
with  the  older  son,  but  he  was  blind 
and  deaf  to  any  concept  that  love 
could  exist  in  an  area  where  it  had 
been  so  grossly  abused. 

In  short,  Jesus  was  telling  the 
Jews  of  his  day,  that  God  the 
Father  in  heaven  loves  his  sons  even 


when  they  are  errant,  sinful  and  un- 
appreciative.  God  the  Father  stands 
eagerly  waiting  for  any  son  who  will 
return  to  him  in  the  spirit  of  the 
hopeless  prodigal.  This  is  God's  grace 
in  action. 

Paul's  Use  of  the  Word  Grace 

The  word  "grace"  is  used  162 
times  in  the  New  Testament.  Paul 
uses  the  word  101  times  in  his  writ- 
ing. 

Paul  believed  and  taught  that  Je- 
sus was  an  expression  of  God's  grace. 
Grace  comes  from  God  and  is  made 
available  to  man. 

Grace  is  a  gift  from  God  (Eph. 
2:8) .  It  is  free  and  cannot  be  bought 
by  good  works  or  good  money. 

Grace  is  available  in  an  unlimited 
amount  (Rom.  5:15).  There  is 
enough  for  all  the  men  in  ths  world. 

Grace  is  available  to  every  man 
through  faith  (Eph.  2:8).  God  will 
even  help  him  have  faith  so  he  can 
secure  grace  (Phil.  1:29).  This  fact 
has  led  many  people  to  feel  that  God 
overrides  the  will  of  some  men, 
while  he  seems  not  to  choose  other 
men.  In  context  with  the  entire  New 
Testament,  it  is  known  that  man  can 
choose  or  reject  God.  He  can  have 
faith  or  he  can  be  oblivious  to  the 
prodding  of  the  Holy  Spirit  in  his 
life. 

You  and  I,  like  the  prodigal  son, 
can  accept  the  forgiveness  of  God 
through  Jesus  Christ.  We  can  arise 
from  our  present  condition  and  can 
return  to  God.  "Grace  .  .  .  came 
through  Jesus  Christ"  (Jn.  1:17). 
"By  grace  vou  have  been  saved 
through  faith"  (Eph.  2:8). 
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(Le/t  to  Right)   Dr.  Louis  L.  Kaplan;  Chaplain   (Lt  Col)   Aloysius  F.  Bar- 
trend;  Chaplain  Raymond  Gough;  and  the  Reverend  Edward  Schlingman. 


SECOND  U.  S.  ARMY 
RELIGIOUS  EDUCATION  TRAINING  CONFERENCE 

About  sixty  persons,  including  chaplains  of  all  faiths  from  every 
Class  I  installation  and  civilian  directors  of  religious  education,  at- 
tended a  two-day  conference  on  religious  education  at  Fort  Meade  in 
February.  Some  of  the  topics  taken  up  in  discussion,  small  groups, 
and  general  sessions  were:  "Meeting  the  Religious  Education  Needs  of 
the  Military  Community";  "A  Ministry  to  the  Young  Adult  in  the 
Army";  "Religious  Needs  of  Young  Adults";  "Curriculum";  "Summer 
Camps  and  Conferences  for  Senior  Highs." 

Leaders  in  the  Conference  were:  Chaplain  (Col)  Wallace  M.  Hale, 
Second  Army  Chaplain;  Allan  Watson,  Second  Army  Director  of  Re- 
ligious Education;  Chaplain  (Lt  Col)  John  M.  MacGregor,  Assistant 
Second  Army  Chaplain;  Colonel  W.  R.  Lawson;  Mary  Stotsenburg 
Chaplain  (Lt  Col)  Theodore  V.  Koepke;  the  Rev.  Everett  Miller 
Chaplain  (Col)  John  I.  Rhea;  Chaplain  (Maj)  Duncan  C.  Stewart 
Dr.  Edward  Schlingman;  Chaplain  (Lt  Col)  Raymond  E.  Gough 
Dr.  Louis  L.  Kaplan;  and  Dr.  Samuel  Glasner.  Future  conferences 
are  planned. 
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CHIEF  OF  ARMY  CHAPLAINS  VISITS  EUROPE 

Beginning  January  28  this  year  for  seven  weeks,  Chief  of  Army  Chaplains, 
Chaplain  (Maj  Gen)  Charles  £.  Brown,  Jr.,  visited  military  installations 
in  Europe.  He  and  his  party  flew  to  eight  countries:  Ethiopia,  Egypt, 
Greece,  Turkey,  Italy,  Germany,  France,  and  England.  Top  picture  shows 
visit  of  Chaplain  Brown  (center)  at  Headquarters,  USAREUR.  Left:  Gen- 
eral Paul  L.  Freeman,  Jr.,  Commander  in  Chief,  U.S.  Army,  Europe.  Right: 
Chaplain  (Col)  John  O.  Woods,  USAREUR  Chaplain.  Bottom  picture 
shows  Chaplain  Brown  in  audience  with  His  Holiness,  Pope  Paul  VI. 


Top  picture:  The  group  on  their  way  to  call  on  Bishop  Otto  Dibelius, 
Evangelical  Bishop  of  Berlin.  L-R:  Chaplain  Brown;  Harry  Martens,  a  lay- 
man who  accompanied  the  Chief;  Chaplain  (Col)  Luther  Schliesser;  J.  F. 
Bahr;  Chaplain  (Lt  Col)  Clayton  £.  Day.  Bottom  left:  Chaplain  Brown 
chats  with  Bishop  Dibelius.  Bottom  right:  At  a  reception  in  Orleans,  France, 
Chaplain  Brown  greets  Debbie  Bartholomew,  daughter  of  Sgt.  Bob  Bar 
tholomew. 
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Lord,  I  am  weak.  I  feel  the  strain 
of  life  with  its  complexity.  I  am 
burdened  and  bewildered.  I  know 
not  which  way  to  turn.  Yet  in  the 
deep  recesses  of  my  heart  I  know,  O 
Lord,  that  it  is  to  thee  I  must  go. 
So  in  my  discouragement,  in  my 
timidity,  in  the  midst  of  my  failures, 
I  do  come  to  thee.  Take  thou  this 
life  of  mine  and  make  something  of 
it.  God  of  strength,  bestow  upon 
me  thy  grace  and  thy  power.  Make 
real  to  me  thy  word,  my  Lord:  "You 
shall  receive  power  when  the  Holy 
Spirit  has  come  upon  you.  .  .  ."  In 
thy  strength  make  me  a  conqueror 
over  temptation,  over  weakness,  over 
discouragement.  Lord,  I  commit  my 
life  to  thee.  In  Jesus'  name.  Amen. 

Almighty  God,  I  pray  for  inward 
joy.  Not  for  the  thrills  that  come 
from  outward  circumstance.  Not  for 
the  security  that  comes  merely  from 
possessions.  No,  Lord,  I  pray  for  the 
song  in  the  heart,  the  radiance  that 
comes  from  a  right  relationship  with 
thee;  and  from  service  to  others. 
When  life  becomes  monotonous,  as  it 
sometimes  does,  our  Father,  rekindle 
life's  splendor  with  thy  presence. 
Make  me  realize  that  word  of  Jesus: 
"Lo,  I  am  with  you  always.  .  .  ."  Give 
to  me  an  understanding  of  Jesus'  in- 
terpretation of  life — to  see  life  as  an 
adventure,  as  an  opportunity  for 
service,  as  a  chance  to  fulfill  a  des- 
tiny. Through  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord. 
Amen. 
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O  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  Friend  of  all 
men,  we  thank  thee  for  thy  friend- 
ship; and  for  the  friends  upon  the 
earth  thou  hast  given  us.  We  can- 
not walk  alone.  We  are  made  for 
brotherhood.  Take  from  us  the  pride 
of  race  and  the  pride  of  place  which 
delude  us,  for  we  have  a  common 
humanity  with  the  peoples  of  all  the 
earth.  May  we  walk  in  comradeship 
with  thee,  Our  Savior,  and  may  we 
hold  out  the  hand  of  brotherhood 
to  all  men.  Help  us  to  learn  how  to 
bear  the  burdens  of  one  another, 
May  we  live  out  the  lesson  of  the 
Bible:  "Be  you  kind  one  to  another. 
In  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ,  the 
great  Friend.  Amen. 

O  loving  Father,  help  us  in  the 
crises  of  life.  Teach  us  how  to  meet 
and  conquer  temptation,  handicaps, 
frustrations,  failures.  We  know  we 
live  in  an  imperfect  world  and  that 
life  is  filled  with  thorns  as  well  as 
roses.  But  sometimes  trials  come 
down  upon  us  so  suddenly,  so  swift 
ly,  we  are  bewildered.  We  cannot 
understand.  So  God  of  the  universe, 
lift  us  up  at  these  times.  Pour  out 
upon  us  thy  mercy  and  thy  loving 
compassion.  Be  thou  our  guide. 
May  we  endure  hardness  as  good 
soldiers  of  Jesus  Christ.  In  his  name, 
we  pray.  Amen. 


Heavenly  Father,  help  us  to  fill 
this  day  with  twenty-four  hours  of 
great  living.  In  Jesus'  name.  Amen. 


BRIEF  NEWS  ITEMS 


Prospects  for  Christian  Unity 

In  the  next  few  years  the  most 
important  progress  in  Christian  unity 
will  be  made  in  "attitudes  and  pat- 
terns of  association — in  cooperation, 
and  protocol,  proprieties,  and  pro- 
cedures. Progress  in  matters  of  faith 
and  order  will  be  slow  and  shared 
from  biblical  study  rather  than  from 
agreements  on  formulation  of  doc- 
trine." So  stated  Dr.  Roswell  P. 
Barnes,  executive  secretary  in  the 
U.S.  of  the  World  Council  of 
Churches.  Dr.  Barnes  has  announced 
his  retirement  to  take  effect  October 
1. 

Honoring  Paul  G.  Hoffman 

The  American  Freedom  Associa- 
tion, Inc.,  presented  their  1964  Peace 
Award  to  Paul  G.  Hoffman,  Manag- 
ing Director,  United  Nations  Special 
Fund. 

New  Christian  College  for  Hawaii 

Representatives  of  the  Methodist 
Church,  the  United  Church  of  Christ, 
the  United  Presbyterian  Church, 
USA,  and  the  Protestant  Episcopal 
Church  have  signed  the  charter  and 
bylaws  of  the  "Christian  College  of 
the  Pacific"  which  they  will  build  in 
Hawaii. 

Baptist  Student  Center  in  Jerusalem 

Four  acres  of  suitable  land  have 

'  been  purchased  near  Hebrew  Uni- 

i  versity,    Jerusalem,    where    Baptists 

will    build    a    student    center.    The 

]  project  will  cost  $250,000. 


Information  Free 

Arnold  Hagen,  P.  O.  Box  511, 
Ironwood,  Michigan,  a  newspaper, 
radio  and  magazine  columnist,  has 
prepared  an  Information  Free  Di- 
rectory (50  cents)  which  lists  scores 
of  places  you  can  write  and  get  ma- 
terials free;  e.g.,  you  can  get  names 
of  Pen  Pals  by  writing  to  World 
Pen  Pals,  Dept.  IF,  World  Affairs 
Center,  University  of  Minnesota, 
Minneapolis  14,  Minn.  Or  you  can 
get  a  catalog  of  free  films  available 
for  showing  at  schools,  clubs, 
churches  and  community  organiza- 
tions from  United  World  Films,  Inc., 
Dept.  IF,  733  Third  Ave.,  New  York 
29,  N.Y. 


CDR  T.  J.  Richter,  CHC,  USN,  U.S. 
Navy  Housing  Activity,  Yokohama, 
Japan,  presents  three  Old  Testaments 
and  two  New  Testaments  to  Mr.  Shoji 
Mineo,  principal  of  the  Matsumoto 
Junior  High  School,  as  part  of  a  pro- 
gram presenting  305  Bible  books  to 
61  junior  high  schools  in  the  Yoko- 
hama area  for  their  libraries. 


Choir  Director  Joyce  Scott  leads 
Senior  Choir  during  Easter  Sunrise 
Service  in  Chapel,  Naha  AB,  Okinawa. 


Korean  Students   Seek  Peace 

The  Korean  Student  Christian 
Movement  has  sent  an  "open  letter" 
to  "Christian  Friends  in  Japan"  call- 
ing upon  them  to  join  efforts  to  pro- 
mote mutual  understanding  and 
foster  better  relations  between  the 
two  countries. 

Goodwill  Industries  of  America 
Making  Progress 

Under  the  leadership  of  Dr.  Percy 
J.  Trevethan,  executive  vice  presi- 
dent of  Goodwill  Industries  of  Amer- 


ica, the  organization  has  grown  from 
92  units  serving  17,500  persons  to 
127  industries  and  28  branch  work- 
shops employing  60,000  persons.  Dr. 
Trevethan,  a  Methodist  layman,  re- 
ceived the  Distinguished  Service 
Award  of  the  President's  Committee 
on  Employment  of  the  Handicapped. 

Our  Highway  Carnage 

According  to  Travelers  Insurance 
Company,  42,700  persons  died  on 
the  nations  highways  in  1963;  and 
more  than  3,460,000  were  injured. 
This  is  a  new  all-time  death  record 
for  our  highways. 

Convocation  on  "Peace  on  Earth" 

The  Center  for  the  Study  of  Dem- 
ocratic Institutions  has  announced 
an  international  three-day  convoca- 
tion on  Pope  John's  twenty-third  and 
final  encyclical,  Peace  on  Earth,  to 
be  held  at  the  New  York  Hilton 
Hotel,  February  18-20,  1965.  About 
twenty-four  intellectual  and  political 
figures  are  expected  to  address  the 
convocation  of  700  persons  especial- 
ly invited  for  the  event. 

Japan  Christian  Hospitality  Center 

The  Japanese  Christian  Hospitality 
Center,  located  in  Tourists  Interna- 
tional Arcade,  Yokosuka,  Japan,  has 
many  services  for  military  personnel 
such  as  interpreters,  sightseeing 
tours,  arrangements  to  visit  Japanese 
homes  and  the  like.  Consult  them. 

Chaplaincy  Program  for  Youth 
in  St.  Paul 

A  new  chaplaincy  program  for 
youth  in  trouble  has  been  established 
by  the  St.  Paul  Area  (Minn.)  Coun- 
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cil  of  Churches.  Heading  the  pro- 
gram is  the  Rev.  Emery  Barrette. 
Names  of  all  non-Catholic  and  non- 
Jewish  youth  who  have  been  ar- 
rested and  released  to  their  parents 
are  given  to  Mr.  Barrette  by  the 
police  and  he  interviews  the  family 
and  works  with  the  offenders  to  re- 
habilitate the  youthful  delinquent. 
Says  Barrette:  "When  the  church 
and  the  family  work  together  on  the 
young  persons  problem,  things  be- 
gin to  happen." 

Tribute  from  Military  to  Red  Cross 
Top  leaders  of  the  U.  S.  armed 
forces  have  extended  a  joint  salute 
to  the  American  Red  Cross,  which 
last  year  spent  more  than  $38  million 
in  aid  to  the  military  personnel,  vet- 
erans, and  their  families.  Gen.  Max- 
well Taylor,  Chairman  of  the  Joint 
Chiefs  of  Staff  commented:  "During 
my  years  of  military  service,  I  have 
been  greatly  impressed  by  the 
prompt  assistance  and  support  given 
the  armed  forces  by  the  Red  Cross." 

Doorkeepers  for  God 

Chaplain,  Lt  Col,  John  F.  Smelt- 
zer  in  The  Sewart  Scribe  commends 
the  usher  at  the  chapel.  "He  is  a 
quiet  individual  who  greets  you 
when  you  enter  the  House  of  God. 
His  warm,  friendly  smile  makes  you 
feel  welcome.  .  .  .  These  'door- 
keepers for  God'  are  a  faithful  crew. 
.  .  .  They  contribute  much  to  the 
reverence  and  dignity  of  your  wor- 
ship of  God.  .  .  .  The  next  time  you 
go  to  chapel  or  church,  look  at  your 
usher,  smile  at  him  and  grip  his  hand 
warmly.  That's  his  only  pay  in  this 
service  to  God." 


News  from  Israel 

Israel  Hotels,  Int.,  in  collaboration 
with  the  famous  Hilton  International 
hotel  chain,  has  announced  plans  for 
the  construction  of  two  hotels  in  Is- 
rael— one  in  Eilat,  the  other  in  Je- 
rusalem. They  will  thus  join  the  Tel 
Aviv  Hilton,  now  under  construction, 
in  catering  to  the  increased  flow  of 
tourists  to  Israel. 

Proposed  "Prayer  Amendment" 
to  the  Constitution 

The  proposed  "prayer"  amend- 
ment to  the  Constitution  is  as  un- 
sound as  the  Supreme  Court's  prayer 
decision  which  it  seeks  to  counter, 
says  Hamilton  A.  Long,  a  New  York 
lawyer — for  many  years  a  writer  in 
the  field  of  constitutional  law.  His 
statement  was  made  in  an  open  let- 
ter to  the  Committee  on  the  Judici- 
ary. 


Chaplain  (Col)  Herman  H.  Heuer, 
Post  Chaplain,  presents  perfect  at- 
tendance pins  to  Carol  and  Susan 
Lundquist  as  their  mother,  Mrs.  Carl 
G.  Lundquist,  Jr.,  looks  on  during 
special  recognition  service  in  the 
chapel  at  Carlisle  Barracks,  Pa. 
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Aug.  1-7.  Indian  Pow-wow.  La  Fayette,  R.I. 

Aug.  1-7.  Ail-American  Indian  Days.  Sheridan,  Wyo. 

Aug.  1-7.  Day  in  Spain  Week.  St.  Augustine,  Fla. 

Aug.  1-7.  National  Clown  Week. 

Aug.  2.  10th  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

Aug.  4.  174th  Anniversary,  U.S.  Coast  Guard.  Founded  Aug.  4,  1790. 

Aug.  5-8.  Old  Settlers  Celebration.  Delphi,  Ind. 

Aug.  6.  Transfiguration  Day.  See  Matthew  17. 

Aug.  8.  International  Character  Day.  Jimmy  Award  to  Character  of  Year. 

Aug.  8-9.  Indian  Pow-wow.   Charlestown,  R.I. 

Aug.  8-15.  Drama  Workshop.  Comm.  on  Gen.  Ed.  NCC.  Lake  Forest,  111. 

Aug.  9.  12th  Sunday  after  Pentecost. 

Aug.  10.  Herbert  Hoover's  birthday.  31st  President  of  U.S.  b.   1874. 

Aug.  14.  V.J.  Day.  Victory  over  Japan,  Aug.  14,  1945.  (Observed  in  R.I.) 

Aug.  14.  Atlantic  Charter  Day.  Signed  by  Roosevelt  and  Churchill  in  1941. 

Aug.  15.  All-American  Soap  Box  Derby.  Detroit,  Mich. 

Aug.  16.  12th  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

Aug.  17-23.  American  Golf  Classic.  Akron,  Ohio. 

Aug.  20.  Benjamin   Harrison's   birthday.    23rd   Pres.    U.S.    b.    1838. 

Aug.  21-Sept.  2.  Ohio  State  Fair.  Columbus,  Ohio. 

Aug.  22.  Sun  Prairie  Sweet  Corn  Festival.  Sun  Prairie,  Wis. 

Aug.  23.  14th  Sunday  after  Pentecost. 

Aug.  23-29.  General  Council,   United  Christian  Youth  Movement. 

Aug.  24.  Democratic  National  Convention.  Atlantic  City,  N.J. 

Aug.  24-29.  State  Fair  of  West  Virginia.  Fairlea,  W.Va. 

Aug.  26-Sept.  6.  The  California  State  Fair  and  Exposition.  Sacramento,  Calif. 

Aug.  27-29.  Sweet  Corn  Festival.  Millersport,  Ohio. 

Aug.  29.  Bucks   County  7th  Annual   World  Peace   Festival.    Trevose,   Pa. 

Aug.  29-Sept.  7.  Minnesota  State  Fair.  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Aug.  30.  14th  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

LOOKING  FORWARD:  In  September,  schools  will  be  opening  again. 
Labor  Day  falls  on  September  7.  THE  LINK  will  carry  some  articles  on 
WORK.  The  Miss  America  Pageant  will  be  held  in  Atlantic  City,  N.J. 
Sept.  7-12.  U.S.  World  Trade  Fair  will  be  held  in  San  Francisco,  Sept.  10-12. 
Constitution  Week  will  be  Sept.  13-19.  Citizenship  Day — Sept.  17.  World 
Peace  Day — Sept.  20.  All  in  all,  it  looks  like  a  busy  month. 

October  has  an  array  of  affairs  from  which  to  select.  For  instance,  it  is 
"Let's  Go  Hunting  Month." — But  watch  what  you  shoot!  It  is  National 
Restaurant  Month. — Take   your  wife   out  to   dinner!    But  more   to    come! 
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THROUGHOUT  this  issue  of  THE  LINK  you  will  find  five  articles 
prepared  for  individual  reading  and  group  discussion. 

1.  I  Believe  in  Miracles  (page  5) 
Bible  Material:  Acts  26:1-23 

What  is  a  miracle?  Is  it  always  true  that  a  falling  body  falls  to  the 
earth?  What  are  the  other  possibilities?  Is  nature  compact  or  open- 
ended?  Do  you  believe  in  miracles?  Why? 

2.  Timothy— A  Man  Who  Possessed  the  Gift  of  God  (page  19) 
Bible  Material:  Acts  16:1-5;  2  Timothy  1:3-7 

What  did  Paul  say  about  Timothy  in  Philippians  2:19-22?  Com- 
ment. How  can  we  stir  up  the  gift  of  God  that  is  within  us?  (See 
2  Timothy  1:6.)  How  did  Timothy  develop  self-control? 

3.  No  Adultery!   (page  32) 
Bible  Material:  Exodus  20:14 

Why  is  keeping  the  seventh  commandment  essential  to  maintain 
wholesome  family  life?  Why  is  "casual  sex"  wrong?  Do  you  think 
Christ  was  right  in  refusing  to  condemn  the  woman  "taken  in 
adultery"?  Why?  How  would  you  help  the  basically  insecure  and 
immature  person  who  "goes  on  the  town"  achieve  self-control?  Elton 
Trueblood  says:  "Divorce,  though  sometimes  justified,  must  always  be 
looked  upon  as  failure."  Do  you  agree?  Give  reasons. 

4.  Achieving  Maturity   (page  39) 
Bible  Material:  Psalm  90 

How  does  one  achieve  maturity?  What  qualities  do  we  find  in 
Jesus  that  reveal  him  as  the  world's  most  mature  person?  How  do 
the  following  aid  us  in  gaining  maturity:  Christ,  the  home,  others? 

5.  The  Finest  Example  of  God's  Grace  (page  52) 
Bible  Material:  Luke  15:11-32 

What  is  grace?  Describe  some  persons  (biblical  and  non-biblical) 
who  are  outstanding  examples  of  recipients  of  God's  grace?  How  does 
the  story  of  the  prodigal  son  reveal  God's  grace? 
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Baseball  Has  Done  It  by  Jackie  Robinson.  J.  B.  Lippincott  Co.,  E.  Washington 
Sq.,  Philadelphia  5,  Pa.  1964.  $2.95. 

Jackie  Robinson,  Hall-of-Fame  baseball  player,  Christian  layman,  tells  in  this 
book  of  the  long,  upward  pull  to  gain  integration  in  sports.  But  "baseball  has 
done  it."  It  remains  for  the  rest  of  America  to  catch  up! 

The  Christian  Belief  in  God  by  Daniel  Jenkins.  Westminster  Press,  Witherspoon 
Bldg.,  Philadelphia  7,  Pa.  1964.  $4.75. 

At  the  University  of  Chicago  in  1962,  Karl  Barth  described  such  questions  as 
"Does  God  exist?"  as  foolish.  From  Barth's  viewpoint  this  book,  as  the  author 
suggests,  is  an  exercise  in  folly.  But  surely  the  author  is  right  that  the  writing 
of  such  books  is  a  necessity.  We  do  not  believe  in  God  because  we  have  proved 
his  existence  but  we  try  to  prove  his  existence  because  we  believe  in  him.  Al- 
though we  cannot  prove  the  reality  of  God  with  logical  formulas  and  test  tubes; 
there  are  certain  facts  which  back  up  our  faith.  And  these  we  are  called  upon  to 
consider  as  thinking,  intelligent  men. 

Angel  at  Her  Shoulder  by  Kenneth  L.  Wilson.  Harper  and  Row.  49  E.  33rd  St., 
New  York  16,  N.Y.  1964.  $3.95. 

"Typhoon  Lil,"  she  is  sometimes  called.  "The  angel  at  her  shoulder"  is  God's 
protective  care.  Whatever,  here  is  "the  amazing  story  and  biography  of  a  most 
remarkable  woman" — Lillian  Dickson,  outstanding  missionary,  who  for  years  has 
been  building  hospitals,  orphanages,  schools,  a  leprosarium,  churches,  mountain 
clinics — in  far-off  Taiwan.  When  Lil  wrote  her  fiance,  Macalester  College's  long- 
distance runner,  Jimmy  Dickson,  she  said:  "We  have  only  one  life  to  live.  Let's 
go  where  there  is  the  greater  need." 

And  they  did!  And  what  accomplishments! 

Dr.  Wilson  writes  movingly  of  Lil  Dickson  and  what  God  has  done  through 
her.  This  book  is  a  fine  addition  to  the  marvelous  missionary  stories  of  the 
Christian  church. 

The  Meaning  of  Being  a  Christian  by  Harry  Emerson  Fosdick.  Association 
Press,  291  Broadway,  New  York,  N.Y.  10007. 

It  is  truly  remarkable  that  though  written  forty  years  ago,  the  trilogy  of  books 
The  Meaning  of  Prayer,  The  Meaning  of  Faith,  and  The  Meaning  of  Service 
by  Fosdick  are  still  urgently  relevant  to  our  modern  needs.  We  are  glad,  there- 
fore, to  see  selections  from  these  three  books  brought  together  in  this  one  book  of 
365   meditations. 

Cancer  by  the  Carton  by  S.  I.  McMillen.  Fleming  H.  Revell,  Westwood,  N.J. 
1964.  60  cents. 

A  solid  indictment  of  the  cigarette  as  the  cause  of  cancer  and  other  diseases. 
A  helpful  study  for  any  smoker  who  wants  to  quit. 
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Passing  a  Good  Thing  On 

Enclosed  you  will  find  a  check  for  $2.50  which  I  hope  will  cover  the 
subscription  price  of  this  wonderful  magazine  for  Cha  Kwang  II.  If  his  subscrip- 
tion has  been  filled,  I  am  sure  that  you  receive  similar  letters  frequently  so 
please  send  LINK  to  someone  who  wants  it.  Since  coming  to  Vietnam,  I  have 
surely  enjoyed  the  magazine. 

— Robert  J.   Bailey,   Bien   Hoa,   Vietnam. 

Excellent  Stories 

For  many  months  THE  LINK  magazine  has  been  an  inspiration  for  me  and 
my  friends.  I  am  happy  to  say  that  I  have  saved  almost  every  edition  of  THE 
LINK  since  I  entered  the  Air  Force  in  1960. 

I  congratulate  you  for  the  excellent  stories  that  appear  in  THE  LINK  from 
month  to  month.  They  are  stories  that  engender  faith,  courage,  loyalty,  and 
inspiration  to  the  man  in  uniform. 

—Ale  McDavid  Foster,  AF  18589284,  7367  Cmbt  Spt  Gp,  P.O.  Box  841, 
APO  247,  New  York,  N.Y. 

Interesting 

I  have  enjoyed  reading  THE  LINK  for  almost  a  year.  It  is  a  very  interesting 
magazine  with  some  real  fine  articles. 

I  would  like  to  enter  a  subscription  for  my  hometown  MYF.  Would  you  please 
send  a  year's  subscription  to  this  organization  and  send  the  bill  to  me. 

— A3C  Archie  G.  Temple,  AF  17642541,  Box  695,  6937th  Comm.  Grp.,  APO 
665,  New  York,  New  York. 

Unique 

Enclosed  please  find  money  order  for  $5.00  to  cover  two  years'  subscription. 
Over  these  past  few  years,  I  haven't  found  another  periodical  to  take  its  place. 
—James  R.  Allen,  1120  Market  St.,  Long  Beach,  Calif. 

Good  Reading 

Due  to  illness,  will  not  be  able  to  renew  the  subscription  to  LINK.  We  are 
older  people  and  illness  comes  quickly.  It  is  an  excellent  magazine  but  we  can't 
;  continue  it.  It  may  be  if  we  are  better  physically  we  can,  but  in  the  70's  one 
can't  tell.  Thanks  for  the  good  reading  it  provides  for  people — especially  service- 
men. 

—Mrs.  C.  R.  Barnett,  1306  E.  Third  St.,  Tulsa  20,  Oklahoma. 

Article  in  Billfold 

My  assistant  carries  the  article  on  chaplains'  assistants  (in  your  recent  issue)  in 
his  billfold.  Recently,  we  were  talking  to  his  CO;  something  was  said  about  the 
easy  life  of  a  chaplain's  assistant.  We  used  the  article  to  good  advantage. 

—Chaplain  (1st  Lt)  Donald  R.  Brown,  USA,  Office  of  the  Chaplain,  169th 
Engineer   Battalion    (Construction),    Fort    Stewart,    Georgia. 
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"I'm    trying    to    work    my    son's    way 
through   college." 


"but    I'm    from    the    same    depart- 
ment."— Gene  Yasenak. 

With  the  moon  shining  through 
the  window,  a  weary  businessman 
got  out  of  bed  and  began  to  walk 
the  floor.  "What's  ailing  you?"  asked 
his  sleepy  wife.  "I  have  a  big  note 
coming  due  tomorrow,"  he  said 
gloomily,  "and  can't  meet  it."  "Don't 
be  foolish,"  his  wife  scolded.  "Get 
back  in  bed  and  let  the  banker  walk 
the  floor." 

A  unique  political  argument  was 
overheard  by  Pyke  Johnson,  Jr.,  on 
the  railroad  platform  at  Old  Green- 
wich, Conn.  One  man  said:  "It's 
pretty  disgusting.  To  leave  New  York 
City  you  have  to  go  out  the  Frank- 
lin D.  Roosevelt  Drive  to  Kennedy 
Airport,  paying  your  tolls  with  a 
Kennedy  half-dollar." 

His  partner  shut  him  up  by  re- 
sponding, "Why  don't  you  save  up 
enough  Lincoln  pennies,  buy  a  ticket 
to  Hoover  Dam,  and  jump  off?" 
— Jerome  Beatty  in  Sat.  Review  of 
Lit. 


Motorist:  "I  clearly  had  the  right 
of  way  when  this  man  ran  into  me, 
and  yet  you  say  I  was  to  blame." 

Local  Officer:  "You  certainly 
were." 

Motorist:  "Why?" 

Local  Officer:  "Because  his  father 
is  mayor,  his  brother  is  chief  of 
police  and  I  go  with  his  sister." 

The  minister  knocked  at  the  door. 
Mrs.  Adams  called  out,  "Is  that  you, 
Angel?"  "No,"  replied  the  minister, 


A  sentimental  lady  visiting  a  col- 
lege campus  paused  before  a  huge 
old  tree.  Waxing  poetical  she  ex- 
claimed, "O  wonderful  elml  If  you 
could  only  speak,  what  would  you 
say  to  me?" 

The  senior  showing  her  around 
was  graduating  in  forestry.  He  ex- 
plained, "It  would  probably  say, 
'Pardon  me,  I'm  an  oak.' " — Nug- 
gets. 

ALIMONY:  The  high  cost  of  leav- 
ing. JH 
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